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Hofc there? 

Nay anfw er me. Stand and 
Long line the King. 
Barnardo, 



vnfold your fclfc. 



Bar. Hce* 

Fran. You come moft carefully vpon your houre. 

Bar, Tis now ftrookc twcluc,gct thee to bed Francifio, 

Fran, For this rclicfc much thanks^tis bitter cold. 

And 1 am Gck at heart, 

Bar, Haue you had quiet guard? 

Fran, Not a Mouie herring. 

Bar, Weil, good night: 

If you doc meetc Woratio and Marcellus^ 

Tberiualsofmy watch,bid them makchaft^ 

Enter Horatio and Mareellns, 

Fran, 1 thinkcl heart them^ffand ho^who is there? 

Hora, Friends to this ground. 

^tar. And LeegcmcntothcDanc, 

Fran. Giue you good night. 

Mar. O, farewell honefi fouIdicrs,who hath rclieu d you ? 
tr,n. Bernardo hath my place; giue you good highj. Exit Wrtm. 
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The Tragedy ^Hamlet 

Ho II a> Barnardo , 

Tar, Say what is Horatfothzrc) 

Hara, ApccccofhifTi, 

Tar, Welcome welcome good Marcel^Hs^ 

Jiota. What ha s this thing appeatd asaine to oishtP 
Tar, I haue feenc nothing. ° 

iMar, H<?Mr/<?fayestis but afantaic,. 

And will not let belecfe take hold of him. 

Touching this dreaded %ht twice feene of VS| 

Therefore I haiie^otreatcd him along, 

With vs to watch the minuts of this night. 

That ifagainc this apparition come, 

Hec may'approue our eyes and fpeake to it. 

Wora, Tufii, tulh, twill not appeare.. 

Bdr, Sit dowiic awhile. 

And let vs once againe affaile your carej, 

That arc fo fortified againft our ftory, > 

What wee haue two nights feene. ^ y 

Wora, Well fit wee downe. 

And let ss\it^xtTarnardo fpeake ofthif. 

Tar. Laft night of all, 

Whenyond famefiarrethatsweftward from the pole; 

Had made his courfc t'illume that part of heauen 
Where now it burnes, Marcellus and my felfc 
The Bell then beating one. 

^ SnterCjhofi. f^’aine. 

Mar, Peace, breake thee off looke where it comes a- 
^4r. In the fame figure like the King thatsdead* 

Mar, Thou art a Scholicr fpeake to it Horatio, 

Hora. Moftlike,ithorrowcs me with fcarc& wondtr. 

Tar, It would be /poke lo. 

CJWkr. Spcakceo wHoratio, 

Hora. What art thou that vfurpft this time of night, 

Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maicfiy of buried Oenmarkc 

Did fometimes march : by heauen I charge the fpeake. 

Mar. It is offended, 

Sccitftaukcsaway# 

.Hora 
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PrtHceofDenmirke. 

Htra. Stay, fp«akc, fpeake I charge thee fpeake. ExHlGheJl, 
• Tis gone an J will not anfwere. 

Bar. How now Horatio^ you tremble and lookc ptie 
Is not this fomething more then phantafic.^ * 

What thinkc you of it } 

Hora. Before my God I might not this bcleeu^ 

Without the fencible and true auouch 
Ofmincownc eyes. 

Uar, Isit not like the King ? 

Hora, As thou art to thy felfc : 

Such was the very Armor hcc had on. 

When hec the ambitious iWrjvy combated, 

So frownde hcc once when in an angry padc 
Hcc fraotc the (leaded poliax on the icc. 

Tisftrangc, 

hW. Thus tw ice before and iump at this dead hcurc 
With Martiall fiauke hath hcc gone by our watch* 

In whatpert-cular thought, to workc I know not, 

But m the grofTc and fcopc of mine opinion. 

This bodes fomc firangc eruption to our ftate, 

M^r. Good now fit downe, and teUmc hce thatknowes, 

Why this fame and roofi obferuant watch 
So nightly toylM thefubiea of the land, 

^d with fuch daylycoft of brazen Cannon 
And forratne matte for implements of warre. 

Why fuch imprtfle of Ihip-wrights, whofe fore talk 
Uoes not deuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might bee toward, thatthii fweaty haft 
Doth make the night ioyntlabourcr with the day. 

Who ift that caninfoimemee/ 

Hw*. That can I. 

Atlejthc whifper goe» fo, our laft King, 

Whofe image eucn but now appea’d to ?$, 

Wa asyouknow hyFmir.br4poiNmfay, 

Dar’d tft f 0” by a moft emulate pride 

Didflanh 



The Traredy of Hamlet 
Did forfait his life lall thefe his lands ' 

Wiiich hec ftood fcaz'd of, to the couquerour. 
Againft the whi|ch a^moiiy cdrtipetcnc 
Was gaged by our King, which had rccurnc 
To the inheritance of 

Had hec bccnc vanqui(hcr;|as by the fame comart. 
And carnage of the articles defeigne, 

His fell to Hamlet ; now Sir, young Fortiftbrafe 
Ofvnimprooued mettle, hot and full, 

Hath in the skirts of Norway hccrc and there 
Sharktvp aliliol lawleflcrcfolutes 
For food and diet to foroe enterprife 
That hath a ftomakc in t, which no other 
As it doth well appearc rnto our Rate 
But to rccoucr of vs by ftrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So by his father loft; and this 1 take it. 

Is themaine motiuc of our preparations 
The fourcc of this our watch, and the cheefe head 
Of this poft-haft and romcage in the land. 

"Bar, Ithidkeitbcnootherbutcucn fo; 

Well may it fort that this portentout figure * 

Comes armed through our watch fo likc the Kmo 
That was and is the queftion of thefc warres. ° 

H ora, A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye : 

In the moft high and palmy ftatc of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft MiusieW 
The graucs ftood ccnnantlcflc, and the fhcctcd dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in the Roiianc ftrects 
As ftar res with traines of fire, and dewes ofbloud 
Difafters in ihcSunnc; and themoift ftarre, 

Vpon whofc influence Empici ftands. 

Was fick almoft to doomefday with cclipfc. 

And cuen the like pfecurfc of fcarce euents 
As harbingers prcccading ftill the fates 
And prologue to the Omen comming on 
Hauc hcauen and earth together demonfttated 
Vnto ourClimaturcsand contrimeo. 

Enter Ghofi^ 



Prince ofOenmarke, 

But foft, behold, !o where it comes againe 
Jlc crofle it though it bl jft mcc : ftay illufion. It Jf reads 

Jf thou haft a<*y Ibund or vfe of voice, his armes, 

Speake to mee, if there be any good thing to bee done 
Tlia: may to thee doc cafe and grace to mee, 

Speake to race. 

Jf thou art priuy to thy contryci fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 

Ofpeake: : .- 

Or if thou haft vphoorded in thy life 

Extorted treafure in the worobc of earth, 

For which they fay youffplrits oft waJkc in death. Thefocke 
Speake of it,ftay and fpcake,ftop it ^arcellns, erowes^ 

^/4r. Snail Iftrikeic with my partizan? 

Hor.Doc if it will not ftand, 

^^r.Tishecre. 

Hor. Tis hccrc. 

Tis gone. 

We doc it wrong bcingfo Maicflicall 
To offer it the ftiowc ofvi .»lcncc. 

For it is as the ayre,invulncrable. 

And our vainc blowcs malicious mockery. 

Bar, It was aboutto fpeake when the cock crew.* 

I l#r. And then it ftarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearcfull fumraons ; I hauc heard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne, 

Doth with his lofty and ftiiillfoianding throatc 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in fca or fire, in earth or ayre, 

Th cxtraiiagant and erring fpirit hyes 
To hisconfinc.and of thcputhhcercin 
This prefent obictft made probation, 

(Jifar, It faded on the crowing of the Cock, 
fay that cucr gainft thatfcaion comes. 

Where, n our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
his bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 
n then they fay no fpint dare flurre abroade 
e nights arc wholfomCjthcn no planucti fttikc, 
airy takes, nor witch hath po'.vcr to charme 

S 3 So 




The Tfdgedy of Hamlet * 

So hallowed and fo gracious is that time, ' ! 

Hor. So hauelheardanddocinpart bclccue!^" i 

But lookc the mornc in ruflet mantle clad ! 

Walkcs ore the dew of yon high Eaft ward hill: ^ 

Breake wee our watch vp and by my aduife 

Let vs impart what wee hauc feen to night 4 

Vnto yong WamUtj for vpon my life 

Thisfpiric dumbto vs, will fpeaketohim: 

Doc you conlcnt wee Hiall acquaint him with it 
As nccdfull ill our loucs fitting our duety. 

Afar . Lets doo’tl pray, and I this morning know 
Where wee iiiall find him moft conuenient. Exeunt. ^ 

Florijh. Enter Claudius, King ofDenmarke , Gertradthc 

CoHnfatIc : as Polomus, and his Senne Laertes^ f 

Hafn/ct cans Aliis, 

Claud. Though yet o^Wanslet our dearc brothers death 
The memory bee grcene,and that it vs befitted 
To bcarc our hearts in greefc and our whole kingdome. 

To be contra6led in one browc of woe. 

Yet fo farre hath diferetion fought with nature. 

That wee with wifefi foriow diinkc on him 
Together with remembrance of ourfelues.* 

Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Qi^ccne 
Th’impcriall ioyntrcficto this warlike ttatc 
Haue weft as twcrc with a defeated ioy 

With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye, j 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in mariage, f 

In eq uall fcale waighing delight and dole * 1 

Taken to wife : nor hauc wee herein bard 

Your better wifdomes, which hauc freely gone j 

With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 

Now followcs that you know yong Fminhrajfc, j 

Holding a wcakc fuppofallof our worth ] 

Or thinking by our late dcarc brothers death 5 

Our ftatc CO bee difioynt, and out of frame I 

Colcgucd with this dreameof hisaduancage i 

Hcc hath not faild to pefter vs with raeflage i 

Imporciflg | 



Pr/ttce ofDennturke. 

Importing the furrendcrof thofclands 
loft by his father, with all bands oflaw 
To our moft valiant broihcr,fo much for him.* 

Now for our fclfc,and for this time ofmccdng. 

Thus much the bufincs is, we h auc here writ 
To Norway Vnclc of young Fortenbrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred fcarccly hcarcs 
Of ihis his Nephewes purpof^; to fupprefTe 
His further gate hccrein,in that the Icuics, 

The lifts, and full proportions arc all made 
Out of his fubieft,and we hccrc difpacch 
You good Cornelius, youF^altemandy 
Forbearers of this greeting to old Norway^ 

Giuing to you no further pcrfonall power 
To bufines with the King, more then the fcope 
Of thefe delated articles allow : 

FarwcJI,and let your haft commend ycur duty. 

Cer. V'o, In that, and all things will we fhow our ducy^ 
King, We doubt it nothing, harcely farwell. 

And now Laertes whats the nc wes with you? 

You told vs offomefute, what Laertes? 

You cannotfpeake of rcafoa to the Dane 

lofe your voyce j what wouldft thou begge 
^at /hall not be my ofFcr.not thy asking, 

The head is not more natiue to the heart 
The handmorcjuliruinentall to the mouth 
Then isthe thfoneofDcnmarkcto thy father. 

What would ft thou baiftL-eerrer? ^ 

T<tr.My dread Lord. 

Vourleaue and fauour to returne to France, 

willingly I came toDenmarke, 

Urow my duty in your Coronation; 
ct now I muft confefle.that duty done 

JSh toward France, 

And bow them to yourgracious leaue and pardon. 

•pl/f H k” yonr fathers Icaiie.what faies FoUnmsi 

ByJabourfn5!!^™?'.^‘’'‘*'^™"8from me my ftow leaue 
y laooutfome petition, and at laft 

■ Will J fc^d my hardconfent, 




The Tragedy ^Hamlet ^ 

1 (ioc bcfecch you giuc him.lcauc to goc, 

Kt^g. Take thy fairc hourc Laertesyim^ be chine. 

And thy bcfl graces fpend It at thy will : 

Blit now my Lofin H^;z 7 /ir/,and my fonne. y 

Film. A little more then kin,and]eile then ktnde. 

King, How is it that the clovvdes ftill hang on you. 

H4w. Not fo much my Lord, l am too much in the Tonne* 
Quecne. Good Hamlet thy nightpd colour off 
And Jet ihme eye looke like a friend on *Demnarke^ 

D«c fiot for eucr with thy vailed lids, 

Seckc for thy noble Father in the duft. 

Thou know ft tis common all that Iwes mnft dye, 

Pa (Ting through narurc tp eternuie. 

Ham. I Maddam,rt is common* 

J^ee. If it bee f' 

Why feemes it To pcrticulcr with thee. 

Ham, Scemes Maddam,nay it is,T know not fecmes, 

Tis not alone my incky cloake could fmother. 

Nor cuftomary lutes of folcmnc black. 

Nor windicfufpiracion of forft breath. 

No, nor the fruitfull riucr in the eye, 

Nor the dciccled hauior of the vilage. 

Together with all formes, moodcs,£hapes of griefe 
That ctn dcuote me trucly,thcfc indeed feeme, 

For they arc actions that a man might play. 

But I haue that within which paffes fliowe, 

Thcfc but the trappings and the luites of woe. 

Ktng. Tis fwcete and commendable in your nature Hamlet, 

To giueihefe mourning duties to your Faihcr, 

But you muft know your father loft a father. 

That father Ioft,lofthis,and the furuiucr bound 
JnfilliaJl obligation for fome tcarme 
To doc obfequioui forrowes^but to perfeuer 
In obftinatc condolement,is a coorle 
Of impious ftubbomc(Tc,tis rnmanly gtielc. 

It (hovyes ai,vjll moft incorreft to heauen, 

A hart ynforiificd,or mi nde impatient. 

An vadcrftandtng fimpic and vnfcnoold. 

For what we know muft be.tnd isascommoB 



^mce Denmarke. 

As any the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

VVhy mould we in our pccniih oppofition 
Take it to hart,fic,tis a fault to hcauen, 

A fault againft the dead, a iault to nature. 

To reafoii moft abfurd,whofc common th^amc 
Is death offathcrs,and who ftiUhath cryed 
From the firtt cour rc,till he that dyed to day 
This muft be fo : we pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuai ling woe, and tbmke of vs 
As of a fathcr,for let the world take note 
You arc the moft imediatc to our throne, 

And with no iclfc nobility of louc 

Then that which deareft uthcr bearcs hisfonne. 

Doe I impart toward you for your intent. 

In going back to fchoolc to Wittenbergy 
It is moft rctrogard to our defire, 

And we bcfcech you bend you to rcraainc 
Hccrc in the chcarc and comfort of our eye, 
Ourchicfcftcourcicrjcolin,and our fonne. 

Qi^e. Let not thy mother loofc her prayers HamUt\ 

Ipray thee ftay with vs,goc not to fVtttenbcrg, 

Haw. 1 fhdll in all ray beft obay you Madam, 

King^ Why tis a louing and a fairc reply, 

Be as our fcltc in Dcnmarke,Madam come, V 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sics fmiling to my heart, in grace whercot^ 

Noiocond health that Denmarke drinkes to day, 

But the great C annon to the do wdes fhall tell. 

And the Kings rowfe the heauen (hall brute agame, 

Refpeaking c archly thunder ; come away. Florish, K.>:eunt all 

Ham. O that this too coo fflilit^ flcfli would melt, bat Hamlet, 
Thaw and rcfoluc it felfcintoa dew, 

Or chat the eucriaftinjg had not fixt 

His cannon gainft fcjre flaughtcr,6 God, God, 

How wgry,ftale,flat,and vnprofttablc 
Seeme to me all the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on t,ah fie,cii an vnweeded garden, 

D to fccd,things ranck and grofc in nature, 

Pofleffc it roccrely that it fliould come tlius . 

C But 



The Tra^edie c/HmAct 
But twomonthsdcad,nay not fo much, not two* 

So excellent a King, that was to this 
Hyperion a* a Satire, fo louing to my mother, 

That he might not beteeme the winds of heaucti 
Vifit her face too roughly: hcauen and earth 
Muft I remember, why (he fliould hang on him 
As if incrcafeot appetite had grownc 
By what it fcd on, and yet within a month. 

Let me not thinkcon t ; frailtv thy name is woman 
A little month* Or ere t hofe mooes w ere old 
With which flie followed my poorc fathers body 
Like all tearcs, why (be 

O God ! a beaft that wants difeourfe of rcafon 
Would hauc mourn'd longer, married with my Vnclc, 

My fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to within a month, 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrightcous tearcs 
Had left the fluftiing in her gaulcd eyes 
She married Oh ! moft wicked /peed to poft 
With fuch dexterity to inceflious flicetcs. 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But brcicc ray heart for 1 muft hold my t onguc; 

E»tar Uorath , Marcellns and *Bcrnardo4 
Hard, Haile to your Lordftiippc. (fclfc.. 

Ham, I am glad to fee you well j Horatio^ or I do forget my 
Hora. the fame my Lord, and your poorc feruant cucr. 

Uam. Sir my good friend. He change that name with you* 

And what make you from IVittcnhcrg Horatio ? 
fjiiarcelliss, 

tMar, My good Lord, 

Ham^ I am very glad to fee you, ( good cuen lir) 

But what in faith make you from IVittenherg ? ^ 

Hora, A truant difpofiiion good my Lord. l 

Ham, I would not hcarc your enemic fay fo, 

Nor /hall you do my care that violence 
To make it truftcr of your owne report 
Againft your fclfc, I knowyou arc no truant^ 

B«t what is your affaire in Eifinottre? 

Wccle teach you for to drinkc ere you depart. 

. Hofet 






?ri»ct efVtumrhe. 

W#m.Mv Lord, !«>*«« “ father* fiwcrall. 

Ham. 1 prcthcc doc not mockc inc fellow ftudent, 

I thinkc it was to my mothers wedding. 

‘ Indeed my Lord it followed hard wn. 

Ham. Thrift,thrift,H<?r4rw,the funerall bafc t mC«C> 
Did coldly furni^ forth the marriage tables, 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Hcauen 
Or cuct Ihad fccnc that day Horatio, 

My father me thinkes I fee my father. 

Hora, Where my Lord? 

Ham. In my miadcs eye Horatio, 

Hora. I faw him once, a was a goodly King. 

Ham. A was a man take him for all in all 
1 lhall not lookc vpon his like againc* 

Hora. My Lord I thinkc I faw him ycftcmight. 

Ham. Saw,who? 



Hi^r^.My Lord the King your father. 

Ham. The King my Father? ^ ! 

Hora, Scafon your admiration for a while 
With an aitcntiuc care till I may dcliucr 
Vponthc witnefle ofthefc gentlemen 
This maruailc to you , 

Ham. For Gods lone let me hcarc? 

Hora, Two nights together had thefe gemlcmc* 
AfarceHus, and *BarnardoyOn their watch. 

In the dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus incountrcd,a figure like yourfathcr 
Armed atpoynt,exaftly Cof apea 
Appcarcs before thcm,and with /blemnc march. 

Goes flowe and ftatcly by them ; thrice he walkc 
By their opp reft and fcarc furpriftd eyes. 

Within this rroncluons Icngthjwhil'ft they diftil’d 

Almoft to gclly,with the aft of fcare 

Stand dumbe and Ipeakc not to himjthis to me. 

In drcadfull fccrccy impart they did. 

And I with them the third night kept the watch, 
Whereas they had dcliucccd both in time. 

Forme of the thing,cach word made troc and good, 
The Apparifion comes : I knew your father, 

C IS 
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The TrAgedieofH^xxAtt 

Thcfc hands arc not moralikc. ^ 

Hdm. But where was this? ^ 

Mdr, My Lord vpon the platformc where wee Wjttchl, 
Ham Did you not fpeake to it ? 

N^ra. My Lord 1 did, 

But anfwcr made it none, yet once mcc thought 
It lifted rp if head and did addrefle 
It felfc to m tion,like as it would fpeake : 

But eucn then then the morning Cock crew loude, 

A d at the found it (hrunckc in haft away 
And vaniflit ^rom our fight. 

Ham, Tis very ftrangc. 

Hora, As I doc liuc my honor,d Lord tis true 
And wee did thinke it writ downe in our ducty 
To let you know of it. 

Ham, Indeede firs but this troubles me, > 

Hold you the watch to night ? 

All,, Wee doe my Lord. 

Ham, Arm'd fay you > 

All, Arm'd my Lord* 

Ham. From top to toe ? 

My Lord from head to fbott. 

Ham Then faw you not his face ? 

Hora. O yes my Lord, hce vvore his bcauer vp. 

Warn, What look’c hee fro wningly ? 

\iora. A countenance more in lorrow then in anger. 

Pale or red? 

}\ora. Nay ve^ pale# 

And fixt his eyes vpon you ? 

\{ora, Moftconftantly, 

H4w. I would I had beene there. 

Wora. It would haue much amaz’d you# 

Very like, fiaid it long? 

Wora, While one with moderate haft might tell a hundrpth/ 
"Both. Longer, longer, 

\{ora. Not when I faw’t. 

\{am. His beard was grifs’ld, no. 

Hora, It was as 1 haue fccne it in his life 
Afablcfilucrd. 

Urn. 



Prime ofretimarke. 

Ham. Iwill watch to night 
perchature twill walkcagaine. 

Hora , ' I warn’t it will 

Ham. If it alTumc my noble fathers perfon. 

Be fpc jkc to it chough hell it felfc ftiould gape 
And bid mce ho’d my peace ; I pray you all 
K you haue hecherto conccald this light 
Let it be tenable in your»filcncc ftill, 

And what what focucr els (hall hap to night, 

Giue if an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

I will requite your loues^ fo fare you well r 
Vpon the platformc ewixt a Icauen and twelue 
llcvilityou. 

%/fll Ourducty toyour homor. Exeunt, 

Ham, Your loucs as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpirit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt feme foule play, would the night were come, 
Till then fit ftill my foule, foule dccdcs will rife 
Though all the earth orc-whelme them to mens eyes, 
Entor Laertes and Ophelia his Sifter^ 

Laer, My neceflaries arc inbarckt, tarcwcU, 

And fifter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in afiiftant do not fleepe 
But let rae hcarc from you . 

Ophe, Doc you doubt that ? 

Laer, For Hamlet and the trifling of his fauour. 
Hold it afalhion, and a toy in blood, 

A Violet in the youth of primy nature. 

Forward, not permanent, f^cct, not lafting, 

Thepf rfumc and fuppliancc of a minute 
No more. 

Ophe^ Mo more but fo. 

Laer Thinke ic no riiore. 

For nature crefiant docs not grow alone, 

In ihcwcs and bulkcs, but as this temple waxes 
The inward feruicc of the mind foule 
^*^®wes wide withall, perhaps hee loucs you now, 
Ane now no foylc nor cautcll doth bcfmcrch 
The vettuc of his will, but you!muft (care, 





The TrngedycfW^ixAct 

His grcatncs waid,Viis will is not his ownc# 

He may not as vnualcwcd perfons doe, 

Crane for h mfcltc/or onhis choifc depends 
The fafety and health of this whole ftatc, 

And therefore muft bis choifc be ciremferib’d, 

Vnto the voyce and yccldingof that body, 

W hereof he is the head, then if he faies he loues you, 

]t fits your wifdome Co farre to bcleeue it 

As he in his particulcr aft and place 

May giiie his faying dccde,which is no further. 

Then the mainc voyce of Denmarke goes withall. 

Then way what lo(Tc your honor may ful^aine. 

If with too credent care you lift his fongs 
Or loofc your heart, or your chart treafurc open. 

To his vnmaftred importunity. 

Fcare it Ophelia, fearc it my dcaie fiftcr. 

And kcepe you in the rcarc ofyour affeftion 
Out of the fhot and danger of defire, 

„The charieft inaidc is prodigall enough 
If fhc vnmaskc her beauty to the Moouc 
,,Vcrtuc it fclfe fcapes not calumnious ftroket 
„Thc canker gaules the infant of the fpring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclol a. 

And in the momc and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftmcnts arc moft icninent. 

Be wary thcn,bcft fafety lies in feare, 

Youth to it felfc rebels though none clfc ncarc, 

Ophcy I ftiall the cfFcft of this good Icflbn keepe. 

As watchmen to my hcartrbut good my brother 
Doc not as fbme vngracious paftors doe, 

Show me thcftccpe and thorny way to heauen 
Whiles a puft,and rccklcs libertine, 

Himfel fe the pri mrofc path of dalience treads. 

And reakes not his owne reed. E»trr Volonm^ 

Liter. O feare me nor, 

I ftay too long, but heere my father comes 
A double blcfiing,is a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles ypon a fecortd Icaue. 

ToL Yet here Laertes ? a bord,a bord for fliame. 



Prissce o/Dessmarke. 

The wind fits in the flioulder ofyour faile. 

And you are flaied for, there my blcfling with thee. 

And thcle few precepts in thy memory 

Looke thou charaftcr, giuc thy thoughts no tongue, 

Norany vnproportiond thought his aft. 

Be thou familier, but by no mcanes vulgar, 

Thofc fiiends thou haft and their adoption tried. 

Grapple them ynto thy fbule withhoopes offtccic. 

But do not dull thy palmc with cntcrtaincment 
Ofeach new hatcht rnflcdgd courage ; beware 
Ofentrance to a quarrell, but becing in, 

Bcaf t that th oppofer may beware of thee,. 

Giue cucry man thy earc, but few thyvoyce. 

Take each mans cenfure, but rcferucihy iudgcmcnt, 

Coftly thy habite as thy purfe can buy. 

But not expreft in fancy ; rich not gaudy. 

For the apparrcll oft proclaimcs the man : 

And they in France of the beft ranck and ftation. 

At of a moft fcleftand generous, chcefe in that: 

Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 

For louc oft loofes both it ftlfe, and friend, p 

And borrowing dullcth the edge of husbandry : 

This abouc all, to thine owme fclfe be true 
And it muft follow as tivc lught the day 
Thou canft not then bee faile to any man * 

Farewell, my blclfine fcafon this in thee, 

Laer, Mott humblv do I lake my leauc my Lord. 

Poly The time inuefts you, goc,your fcruancs tend, 

Parcw'cll OphelU^ and remember well 
What I haue laid to you. 

Ophe^ Tis in my memory IcKkt 
And you your Icife lliall keepe the key ofit. 

Farewell Exit. Laertes. 

PoL Vhat ift Ophelia hce hath faid to you? 

fomething touching the Lord Hamlet. 
PoL Marrv well bethought 
Tis told me hec hath very oft of late 
JUcnpriuatc time toyou, and you your fclfe 
nauc ofyour audience beenc moft free and bounrio if, 



The T^it^eJjfe/liitnlit 

If itbf fo,as fo tis put on me, 

Amlihatin way of caution,! muft tell you, ^ - j 

You doc not vneierftand your fejfc fo clccrcly 

As it bchooucs my daughter and your honor. 

What is bctwctiie you giuc me vp the truth. 

Ophe, He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Of his afFc6lion to me. 

Poi. Affc6Vion,puh,you fpeake like a greenc giric, 
Vnfifted in fuch perrilous drcumftancc. 

Doe you belieue his tenders, as you call them ? 

Ophe, I doc not know my Lord what I fhould thinke. 
Tof. Marry I will teach you,thinkeyourfclfcababic. 
That you hauc tanc thefc renders for true pay, 

Which are not ftcrlingrtcndcr your fclfc more dcarely 
Or (not to crack the windc of the poorc phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a foolc. 

Ophe. My Lord he hath importun’d me with louc \ 

In honorable fafliion. 

Ttf/. I,fafhion you may call it, go to, go to, 

Ophe^ And hath giuen countenance to his ipccch 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heauen. 

T^oL Lfprings to catch wood-cocks, 1 doc know 
When the blood burnes,hovv prodigail thcloulc 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefc blazes daughter 
Gluing more light then heace,extinA in both 
Euen in their promife,as it is a making 
You muft not tak’t for fire: from this time 
Be fomc-thiug fcanter of your maiden preftnee 
Set your intreatments at a higher race 
Then a command to parlc ,* for Lord WnmUt^ 

Belieue fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger teder may he walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not belieue his vowes, for they arc brokers 
Notof that die which their inueftmeots (how 
But meef ? implorators of vnholy fnires, 

Breathing like fan6lificd and pious bonds 
The better ro beguile : this is for all, 

I, would not in piainc cermes from this time foorth 




Prime ^fDenm4rkt^ 

Haue you fb flaundcr any moments Icafure 
Asto giuevrords or talkc witii the Lord Hamlet^ 

Lookc too’t I charge you, come your wayes, 
ophe. I (hall obey my Lord. Exemu 

Enter Hamlet, Hcrat/o, and Marcelkt. 

Hsm. The ayre bites ftiroudly,it is very coldc. 
liord. It is nipping, and an eager tyre. 

Ham. What hour now? 

Kara. I thinke it lackci of tweluc. 

Mar, No, it is (Irooke 

I Ur. Indeede ; I heard ii not, it then drawes neere the (eafbn# 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke F/ort/h oftrm 

What docs this meant my Lord f pets and 2 , peaces goes 

Kam. The King doth walke tonight aiidtakcs his towic. 
Keep cs waficll and the fwaggring vp-fpring recies : 

And as he diaines his drafts of Rcnnifli downc. 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

Hora. Licacuflcme? 

Km, I marry ill. 

But to my mind, though I am natiuc hcere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuHomc 
Morchoncurdin the brcach.ihcnthcobfcruancc. 

This heauy-hcaded rcucllc Eafl and Weft 
Makes vs tradu’ed and taxedoi other Nations, 

Thevelip vs drunkards and with fwinifh phrafe 
SoyJc our addition, and indeed it takes 
Fiom our atchieuements, though perform'd at height 
Thepith andmarow of our attribute, ^ 

So oft it chmccs in particulcr men. 

That for fomc vitious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth v» herein they arc not guilty, 

( me nature cannot choofc his origen) 
y their orc-gro w’th offome complexion 
breaking downc tire Pales and Forts of rcafon, 

TK r h^itethat too much ore-lcaueos 
^ iprmc ofplaufiuc manners, that thcle men 
v-arryir.g 1 fay the fiamp ofonc 

T>. 








The Tragedy of Haimlct 
Being Natures liuery, or Fortunes fta/re, ^ 

His Vertues els be they as pure as grace, L : ' 

As infinit as man may vndergoc, 

Shall in the general] cenfurc cakecorruptieii 
From that particular fault ; the dram of cafe 
Doth all the noble fubfiance of a doubt 
To his ownc fcandaU, ^ , 

Enter Ghofi. ' 

Wora, Looke my Lord it comes* *./■ *) 

H4#», AngelsandMioiflcrsofgracedcfcndTi! v | 

Be thou a fpirii of ijcalth, or goblin damn*d, « 

Bring witn thee ayres from heauen, or blafrs from hclJ, 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 

Thou com*ftin fuch a qucftionabic fhape. 

That I will fpeaketo thee, lie call thee 
King, father, royall Dane, 6 anfwerc meo, * 

Let mcc not burft in ignorance, but tell 

Why thy Canoniz’d bones hearfed in death : ^ 

Hauc burft their cerements ? why the Sepulcher, ' 

Wherein wee faw thee quietly interr d 

Hath op’ t his ponderous and marble iawes. 

To caft thee vp againc? what may this mcane 

Thatthou dead corfc, againc in compicatftccic ^ 

Rcuifites thus the glimfet ofthe Moonc, 

Making night hideous, and wee foolcs of nature 

So horridly to ffiakc our difpofition 

With thoughtes beyond the reaches of our foulcs. 

Say why is this, wherefore, whnt ftiould wee doe ?♦ Beeim 
It beckons you to goc away with it 
As if it fome impartmenc did defire 
To you alone, 

K^o}\ Looke with what curtcous a<ftion 
It wauesyou to a more remooued ground. 

But doc not goc with it. 

Hora, No, by no mcanes. 

Uam. It will not fpeake, then 1 will follow 
Horn* Doe not my Lord. 

Ham. WhyPwhatfliouldbecthcfcare, ^ 

Tdocnotfecmylifcata^pinncsfcc,. § 

AflJ 



Prme of Venmarke. 

And for my foulc,what can it doc to that 
Being a thing immortal] as it fclfc; 

It waues me forth againc, He follow it# 

^ord. What if it tempt you towards the fiood my Lord^ 

Or to the dreadfull fomnet of the clccfc 
That bettels ore his bafe into the Tea, 

And there aflume feme other horrible forme 
Which might depriue your foucraigney of reafpo. 

And draw you into madncffc,tbinkc of it. 

The very place puts toyes of defperation 
Without more motiue,imo eucry braine 
That lookes fo many fadoms to ebefea 
And hcarcs it tore beneath. 

Barn, Itwaucs meftill, 

Goc on,lle follow thee* 

Mar. You (hall not goe my Lord, 

Ham^ Hold of your hands. 
hora, Bcrurd,you(halloocgoe« 
ham. My fate cries one - 
And makes each petty artyre in this body 
As hardy as the Ncmean Lyons ncruc; • i 

StillamIcald,vohandmeGendefBen ^ 

By heauen He make a Ghoft of him that lets me, 

I fay away,goc one, He follow thee. Exit ghofi emdhmkt. 

Hor. He waxes defperate with imagination. 

U^ar. l ets foUow,tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hera. Haue afrer,to what i£fuc will this come? 

M^r, Something is rotten in the Sate of Denmark Ci 
hcra» Heauen will dirciS it. 

Mar. Nay lets follow him. Exeunt^ 

Enter ^hefi and hamiet. 

ham. Whether wilt thou Icadc mc,^eakc,1Ie goc no further# 
GhoH. Markc me. 
ham. I will. 

GAoT?. My hourcisalmoftcomc 
When I to fulphroiis and tormenting flames 
>iuftrcndcrvp my fclfc. 

Ham AlaffcpoorcGhofl^ 

D % Xheft 





The Tfsgedj of Hamlet 
Ghofl, Pitty me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 
to what I fliall vnfold. 

Ham, Speake 1 am bourn) cohere, 

Ghofl, So art thou to reuenge, when thou flnlrhcarc. 

Ham, What? 

Ghofl, I am thy fathers fpffic, 

Doomd for a ccrcainc ccarmc ro walte the night. 

And for the day'conffnd to faft in fires. 

Till the foulc crimes done in my dates of nature 
Arc burnt and purg’d away ; but that I am forbid 
To cell the fecrcts of my prifon^hoofe, 

I could a tale vnfoljc whdfe lighted word 
Would harrow vp thy foulc, freeze thy youn^ blood, 

Make thy two eyes like fiars ftart from their lucres. 

Thy knotted and combined locks toparc, . ^ 

And each particular hairc to rtand' an end, , ’ J 

Lkc q tils vpon the fcarcfull Porpcntinc: ‘ i 

But this ccernall blazon muft not be ' ; d . 

To cares of flcfli and blood lift, ' 

If thou did'ft cucr thy dcarc father louc. 

Ham. OGod. 

Ghofl. Reuenge his foule,and moft mnaturall murthcr. 

Ham. Murthcr. 

Ghofl ^ Murthcr moft foulc,as in the beft it is. 

But this moft foulc, ftrangc and ynnaturall. 

Ham, Haftmc tofcnow’tjthatlwrith wingsasfwift, ’ ' 
Asmcditation,orthethoughtsofL6uc ‘ 

Miy fweepe to my reuenge. 

I find thee apt, 

And duller fliouldcft thou be then the fat wcede 
That rootes it fcife in cafe on Zotho yvharffc. 

Would ft thou not fturre in thts ;t)&vi‘Ham/ot hcare, 

Tis giuen out, chat fleepiog in my Orchard, 

A Serpen tftung me, fo the whole care of Denmarkc . 

Is by a forged procefle of my death 
Ranckcly abufedibut kno w thou noble Youth, 

The Serpen t that did fting thy fathers life 
Now wcarcs his Crownc. 

Ham. O ray prophciikc foulc ! my Vnclc: . 



Pr/^e ofDettmarhe. 

Ghofl, I that inceftuous,that adulterate beaft. 

With witchraftofhis wits, with ttayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit^aiid gifies thiJt haue thepovver 
Sotofcducc ; vvonne to his flbamfuJHuft 
The will of my n;oft feeming vertuous Quccnc; 

0 Ham let falling ofFvvas there 
From me whofc loue was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand,cucn with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage,and todccLnc 

Vpon a w retch whole natutall gifts werepoore, 
Tothofeofminc; but vertuc as it neucr will be mooued. 
Though Icw'dneffe court it in a flhape of heauen 
So but theugh to a radiant Angle linckr. 

Will fort it ftlfc in a cclcftiall bed 
And pray on garbage. 

But fofc,mc ihinkes I feent the morning ayre, 

Briefe let me be ; fleeping withm my Orchard, 

My cullomc alwayes of the a^temoone, 

Vpon myfecurc hourr^thy Vnclc ftoic 
With iuyee ofeurf rd Hebona in a viaJI, 

And in the porches of my cares did poure, 

Thcleaprousdiftilmcnt, whofc effeft 
Holds fuch an enmity vvi^h blood ofman, 

Thatfwiftasquickfilucritcourfcsihrough 

The nacurall gdtes and allies of the body. 

And with a fodainc vigour it doth pofTcfTc 
And enrde like eager droppings into milke, 

{nda moft inftant tetter barkt .bout 

Thus w aa fleeping by a brothers hand. 

Cut ^'®wne,of Qticene at once difcaicht, 

Vnn^eHTr" of my finne, 

M"“^'‘!*‘**%PO'nte<l,vn-anueld, 

VVith all”"*® o’®‘J'>biit fent to my account 
OkMT’V ™P«feAionson my bead 

“‘bouliaftnamrcinthccbcareitnot, 

D ? 
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The Tragedy </HamIct 
Let not the royallbcd ofDenmarkcbe ^ 

A couch for luxury and damned inceft. 

But hovvfomcuer thou purfucs this aft, 

Tain’t not thy mindc,nor let thy foule contriuc 
Againft tliy raothcr ought Jlcauc herto heauen^ 

And to thofc thorncs that in her boibme lodge 
To prickc and fling hcr. fare thee well at once, ; 

The Gloworme flie wes the marine to be nccre i \ 

And gins to pale his vneffeftuall fire, 
Adicw,adiew,adiew,rcmcmbcrme. 

Ham. O all you holt of hcaucnlO earth! what elfc, 
And /hall I couppic helhO fic!hold,my hean. 

And you my finnowes;grow not inflaot old. 

But beare me fwittly vp; remember xhcc, 

1 thou poore Ghofl whiles memory holds a fettc 
In this diftrafted glob e,rcmcmbcr thee, 

Yca,from the table of my memory 
He wipe away all triuiall fond records. 

All faweof bookes,alI fijrmes,all preflures paft 
Thatyouthand obferuation coppied there. 

And thy commandement all alone (hall liue. 
Within the booke and volume of my brainc 
Vnmix" with bafer matter,yes by heauen. 

0 molt prcnicious woman. 

Ovillaine,y:lIainc, ftniling damned villaine. 

My tables, meet it is I fet it downc 

That one may finile and fm'ilc,and be a villtinek 
At baft I am fare it may be fo in Denmarke. 

So Vnclc.thcre you are,now to my word. 

It is adew,adcw,rcmcmbcr me. 

1 hauefwornt. 

Efmr Horatio, and LMarcetbu. 
Hard. My Lord,my Lord. 
cMar, Lord hamlets 
Hora. Vleauens iccurehim# 

Mam* So be it. 

Mar^ Illo,ho,ho,my Lord. 

Hiilo^ho, ho, boy come, and come. 



TrsneeofBenmiatU. 

Mat* How I'fl my noble Lord ? 

Kora. Ojwondcrfulll 
W^r, Good my Lord tell it. 

Kam. No,you will rcueale it. 

Kora Not I my Lord by heauen.' 

Mat. Nor I my Lord. 

How fay you then,would hart of man once thinke it, 
But youlc be Iccret. 

5<;/ife.Ibyhcaucn. 

BAm, There's ncuer a villainc. 

Dwelling in all Denmarke 
But hce's an arrant knaue. 

Kora. There needs no Ghofl my Lord,coistc frnixi the grau# 
To tell vs this. * 

HAm. Why right,you are in the right. 

And fo without more circumflance at all, 

I hold it fit that we (hake hands and part,^ 

You, as your bufineffc and defire (hall point you, 

F 0 /CUC 7 bufinefle and defire 

Such as itis,and for my owne poore part 
I will goc pray. 

Hot-*. Th« fe are but wilde and whutling words my Lor ^ 

Yes h heaitiJjr, 

Her 4 . There’s no offence my Lord. 

H4w. Y es by Saint P 4 / wi^but there is Horatft, 

And much offence to,touching this vifioo heere. 

It 18 an honeft Choft,tbat Jet me tell you, 

or your defire to know whit is betweene rs, 

Yrc-tnaifter t as you may , and now good friends. 

As you are friends/chollers.and fouldiers, 

«iue me onepoorc requeft. 

H ‘ M Lord, we will. 

^.Naybutfwear’t. 

In faith my Lord not L ' 

Non my Lord in faith. , ‘ 



Thf tfMgedy •/Hatnlet 

Vpponmyfword. 

Mar. vVcc haiic f vvornc my Lord already. 

Ham. indeed vppon my fword, indeed* 

Ghoflcrjesvnderthe Sta^€. 
ghs^. Swearc. 

Ham. Ha, ha, boy, fay ft thou fo, art thon there true p Any ? 
Come on, you hearc this fellow in the Scllctigc, 
Confenctofweare. 

Hora, Propofe the oathmy Lord, 

Ham. Ncucr to fpeake of this that you hauc feene, 

Swearc by my fword* 

Ghfffi. Swearc, 

Ham hioy & vbiquey then weclc (hift our ground : 

Come hecher Gentlemen 

And 1 ay your hands againc vpop my fword, * 

i^wcare by my fword 

Ncuer to (peakeof thisthac you hauc heard, 

Ghojt, Swearc by his fword. 

Ham. Well faid old Mole, canft worke it*h earth fo faft, 

A worthy Pioncr once more rcmoouc good friends. 

Hora. O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 
Ham. And therefore as a ftf anger giuc it welcome. 

There arc more thinges in hcaiien and earth Horatio 
Then arc dream’tofiny our Philofophy : but come 
Hcerc as before, ncucr fo heipe you mercy, 
fHo w ftrange or odde fo mere I bcare my fcife. 

As I perchance hccreafter fhall th.nkc meei^ 

To putan Antikedifpofitionon 

That you atfuch timcsfccing mce, ncucr (hall 

With armes incombred thus, or this head ftiake, 

Oi by pronouncing of fomc doubtful) phrafe. 

As, well, well wee know, or wee could and if wee would. 

Or ifweciift to fpeake, or there be and il they might, 

Of fuch ambiguous giuing out, tonore) 

That you knowc ou^;htof mce, this do fwcarc. 

So grace and mercy at your moft accdc’hclpe you, 

Ghofi. Swearc. 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpirit : fo Gcntlemeo, 

Wub all my louc I doc commend me to you, 



^rhUecfDetmdrke. j 

And what fo poo re a man as Ham/ot is. 

May doc t exprefle his louc and frending to you 
God willing (hail notlackc/Iec vs goc in together^ 
And hi*I your fingers on y ^ur iips I pray. 

The time is out of iovnt.O curfed fpight! 

That cucr I was borne to let it right; 

Nay cofflc,Icrs goc together. 



G;uc him this mony,and ihcfc two notes Reynaldo^ 
I will my Lord. ^ 

^oL You flialldoc raaruclous wifely good Reynaldo^ 
Before you vifitc him, to make inquire, 

Ofhis bchauiour. 

Key. My Lcrd,l did intend it. 

Tfl/. Mary well faid,vcry well faid Jookc you fir. 

Enquire me firft what Oanskers arc in Paris. 

And how, and who, what meaiics,and where they keepe, 
What company, at what cxpcnce,and finding, 

By this enconiparment and drift of queftion 

That they doc know my fonne,co.iic you more neercr 

Tncnyourpcrticulcrdcmaunds wiiituchit. 

Take you as t were fomc diftant knowledge ofhim. 

As thus,I know his father, and his friends. 

And in part him,doeyou tnaike this Reynaldo? 

Rcy, I, very well my Lord. 

him, bur you may fay,not well, 

But y ft be he I ineant,hec s very w'ilde, ' 

Audited fo and fo, and there pucon him 
*ut forgeries you p!cafc,marry none fo ranck 
As may diftonour him,takc heed oft hat, 
nr, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips, 

* arc companions noted and moft knownc 

youth and hbertic. 

As paminamirT nr/T 




c ' niinoDour nim. 

^y-'.h as you may fealbo it in the charge* 




You 




J^ht cfHvxA^ 

You muft not put another fcandall bn hina. 

That he is open to inconcincncy, 

That’s not my meaning,butbre€th bis faults foquentJy . . 

That they may fcemeihc taints of libcrtv, i ; 

Thcflafliandout.bicakcofaficryraind> ol 
A fauagcncs in vnrcclamcd b!ood> . 

Of gcncrall aflault. 

Rey. But my good Lord. 

Vol, Whcteforihould you doc thisf 
Rey, I my Lord, I would know chat* 

IV. Marry fir,hccr's my drift. 

And I bciceue it is a fetch of wit, 

Youlayingchclcfl^ghtfullicsonmyfonne 
As t’wcrc a thing a little foyld with woi king, 

Markc you,your party in conuerfejhim you would found 

Hauing eucr fcciie in the prenorainat crimes 

The youth you brcaih.of guilty, be affur d 

Heclo cs with.youinthiscofequciicc, - v. 

Good fir,(orfoJorfriend.orGentIcman, r n > ■ - 

According CO the phrafe^orthe addition : ^ ‘ 

Of man and country. 

R^. Very good my Lord, 

P#/. And then fir doos a this, a doos.-w hat wasi about to fay? 
By the maffc I was about to fay foinething, 

Whcrcdidlleauc? 

R<ry. At clofes in the coniequencc. 

Vol, At clofes in the confcqucnce,! marry,. 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
1 faw him ycftcrday,orih’other day* 

Or then, or then,wuli fuch or fuch>and as you fay, 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfc. 

There falling out at TcaniSjOr perchance 

I faw him enter fuch orfiscli ahoufc of falc, 
VideIizct,abrothelI,or fo foorth,fcc you now'. 

Your bait of falfhoodrtakc this carpe of \ ruth. 

And thus doc we of w ifdome.and of reach. 

With windlcfTcs rand with aflaies of bias. 

By indircifts find dirc<Sions out. 

So by my former Icftucc and aduilc . j 



Trhte cfDenrndrkem 

Shall you my fonne;youhauc me,haucyoutlo(^ 

"Rey, My Lordjlhauc* 

Rol. God buy yec,farycc well* 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

Tol. Obferue his inclination in your fclfc. 

Rey. I fhall my Lord, 

ToL And let him ply his naufique. 

Rey, WcIlmyLord. BxitR^m 

Enter Ophelia. 

Polo, Farwcll, How now Op 'rA<#vVvhats the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lord, my Lord,l bauc bccne fo affrighted^ 

Polo. With what i'th name of Gbd? > 

Ophe, My tordias I wasfowingin my cloffet, 

Loru Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d, :fr f ^ 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled^j; , t j, : f. .* 

Vngartred, and downegyredao hi* ankle, 'noff. fs 

Pa c as his fhirr,l is*1cfib«s knockingeacn other* , cyi 

And vVith a lo'olte folpictious in purport 
Asifhchadbccncloofed outoi h.ll 
To fpeakc of horrors,hc comes before me. 

Polo, Madforthy louc? 

OpAr My Lord Ido not know, * 

But truly 1 doc feareir. 

Poloy What faid he? 

Ophe. He tooke me by the wrift,and held mc hard. 

Then goes he to the length of all his.annc. 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow, y 

He falls to fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it;long fiayd he fo, 

Ac lafi,a little fhaking of mine arme. 

And thrice his head thus waning vp and downc. 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound. 

As it did feeme co fhacter all his buike, 

And end his being ; thai donc,he lets mc go. 

And with his head oucr his flioulders turn’d 
^ feem d CO find his way without his cyea, , 
or out a doores he went without their helps. 

And to thclaft bended their light on mc. 

E a 




The Tragedie ^/Hamlet 

ToK Comcjgoc wich me, I will goc fcckc the King, 

This is the very extacy of louc, 

Whofe violcnr property forgoes it fclfe. 

And leads the will to defperat vndertakings 
As oft as any paffions vnder hcauen 
That doocs our natures ; 1 am ferry, 

Whatjhaiie you giuen him any hard words of late? 

Ophe, No my good Lord, but as you did commaun J 
I did repell his letiers.and denied 
His acceffe to me. 

PoL That hath made him mad. 

I am forry,th?t with better hcedc and iudgement 
J had not coted him, I fear'd he did but trifle 
And meant to wracke thee, but beflvow my Icloufie: 

By hcauen it is as proper to our age 
To catt beyond our fclues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lack tiifaeiion ; come,goe we to the King, 

This muft be knownc,wdiich becing kept dofc,might moue 
More griefe to hidc,thcn hate to vttcr louc. 

Come. Exeunt. 

FUriJh, Enter K ng rmd Q^teenCyRofencrAMS And 
Guyldmfterne. 

King, V/dcomc dccTcliopncrofij Guy Idcnfi erne ^ 

Morcoiicr,that we much did lon<^ to fee you. 

The need we hauc to vfc you did prouokc 
Ourhafty fending, fomeching hauc you heard 
Of H 4 »w/er/ transformation fo call it, 

Sith nor th'cxccrior,nor the inward min 
Rcfcmblcs that it was,\vhat it fliould be, 

More then his fathers death, that thus hath put him, 

So much from theVndetflanding of himfellc 
1 cannnot dreamc of: I entreat you both, 

T hat becing of fo young daics brought rp with him. 

And fith io neighbored to his youth and hau r. 

That you voutfafe your reft hcerc in our Court 
Some little timc,fo by your companies 
To draw him on to plcafurcs, and to gather 



Pr/ttce ofUentnarke. 

So much as from occafion yo j mav gleane. 

Whether ought to vs vnk->wnc affljdU him thus, 
Thacopend ics within our remedy. 

Q^e Good gcnt?einen,he hath much talktofyou, 
And f jrc I am,tv o men there arc nor Tiuing, 

To whome he morr adhere ,if it will plcak you 
To fl”»cw vs fo mudi gentry and good will. 

As to extend your ' ime with vs a whilc> 

For the lupply and profit of our hope, 

Your vifitacion fha I rccciue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

V<of. Both your Mai. flics 
Might by the foucraigne power you hauc of vs, 
put your dread p!ea/uresmoiciuco commaund 
Thentointreaty. 

Guyl, But wc botVobey, 

And here giue vp our felues in the full bent. 

To lay our fcruicc freely at your fcctc 

King, Thankes and gentle Cuyldenjlernt^ 
Quee, Thankes Guy/denJ}erne, 2 ud gentle Rofiencratff. 
And i bcfccch you inftanrly to vifitc 
My too much changed fonnergee fo;nc oTyou 
And bring thefc gentlemen where Hamiet is. 

G»ri. Hcauens make our prefcnee and our practices 
Piejiant and hclpfull to him . 

Qncc. I Amen, Exeunt Rof, and Guy Id. 

Enter Polonius, 

Pol. Th'cmbaffadors from Norway my good Lord, 
Arc ioy/ullyreturnd. 

Thou ftill haft beenc the father of good newes- 
PoL Have 1 my Lord ? I afTurc my good Licgc 
I hold my duty as I hold iny fouic. 

Both to niy God, and to my gracious King; 

And 1 doc thinke,or clfc this braine of mine 
Hunts not the traylc of policie fo furc 
As it hath vfd to doc,that 1 hauc found 
The very caufe of WAmlets lunacy, 

O fpeake of that, that do 1 long to heare. 

E 3 
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The Tragedy cf^^^\xAtx, 

Volo, Glue firft admittance to th'embafladorj. 

My newes fhalJ be the frute tothat great feaft. 

Thy fchc dpe grace to them, and bring them in^ 

He tells me my decree : iyerttud he hath found 
The head and fourcc of a!l your Ibnnes dillcmpcr. 

doubt it ii'no'otlicr but the iminc, 

His fathers deatb,and bur hafly hianiage* 

Efiter Ewlajfidffrs, 

King, Well, we fi?ail fife him, welcome my good friends, 
Say Vo/remaftd,wh 2 Lxhom our brother 

r' f/ce. Mod faire returne of greetings and defiresj 
Vpon our fird,hc fcht out to fiipprcfle 
His Nephews leuies, which to him appeard 
To be a preparation gaioft the Tollacl^, 

But better lookt into, he truly found 
It was againfl your highncfll*, whereat gtccu*d 
That fo his fickncffe^agCjand impotence 
Was falfely borne in hand^fends out arrefts 
On Fortcnirajfeywhich he in breeft obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from A7i?nr4«>',and in fine. 

Makes vow before his VnclCjneuer more 
To glucth’aflay ofArmes againft your Maiefty: 

Whereon old Norway oucrcomc with ioy, 

Giues him thrccfcoic thoufand crownes in anuall fee, 
Andhiscommiffiontoimploy thofefouldicrs, 

Soleuicd(as bcrore)againtt the VoUacke^ 

With an entreaty herein furthcrfiionc, * • ' 

That it might plcafc you to gioe quiet pafTc 
Through your dominions for this enterprife 
On fuch regards of fafety and allowance 
As therein are fet downc. 

• King, It likes vs well. 

And at our more confidered time,vvee*lc read, 

Anfwcr,and thinkc vpon this bulincs: 

Mcanc time, we thankc you foryour well fookc labour, 

Goc to your reft,at night wecic fcafl together, 

Moft welcome home, Exeunt Embajfaders, 

Vffi, This bufincs is well ended. 



My 






Prince cfBenmarke. 

My Liege and Maddam, to cxpoftulate 

VVbatmaicfly fliould be, what ducty 

Why day is day, iright night, and time is tiinf,' 

Were nothing but to wart night, day, and time, 

Therefore breuity is the foalcof wit. 

And tedioufhes the limmes and outward florilhes,* 

1 will be breefe your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madnes. 

What id but to be nothing clfc but mad? 

But let that goc, 

Qwe. %lorc matter with leflc art. 

ToL Maddam, I fwcare I yfe no art at all. 

That hcc s mad tis true, lis true, tis piety. 

And piety lis, lis true, a foolifh figure. 

But farewell it, for 1 will vfc no art. 

Mad lee vs^raiu him then, and now remaines 
That wee find out the caufe of this effeft. 

Or rather fay the caufe of tffi?dcfc(rt 
For this cffcti d cfc<rtiue coircs by caufe : 

Thus it remaines and the remainder thus 
Perpend, 

I hauc a daughter, haue while fhc is mine. 

Who in herduety and obedience, markc. 

Hath giuen me this, now gather and furmife. 

To the CeUfliaUanA my fokles Idolythe mojf beaUm 
Ophelia, that s an ill phrafe^ a vile phrafe^ 
beautified is a vilephrafcy but you [hall heare : thus 
in her excellent white bo fame ^ rheji cS'C, 

Cameth s from Hamlet to hci ? 

VoL Good Maddam rtay awhile, I w ill be fiuthfull, 

^oH^t thou the padres are fire. Letter, 

poubt that the Sunne doth moofte, 
d^oubp truth to be a Ijer^ 

^^^nettcr doubt I loue. 

0 dccrc Ophelia, I am ill at theft numbers, I haue not aft to rec- 
Kcnmy groaiics . but that I loue thee bcrt,Oh mort befi bc- 
leciic it! adew. Thine cucrmorc mort dcarc Lady, whilft this 
njachincistohim. 

This in obedience bath my daughter fliovvnme, (HmUt, 

more about hath his Iblicilings 

As 




The Tragedy efTA^vcAti 

they fell out by cimcj by meaner* and place, 

All giiicn to mine earc. 

But how hath fhc rccciu d his louc ? 

P<?/. What doc you thinke of me? 

As of a man faithfull and honorable# 

Pff/, I would faine prouc fo, but w hat might you thinke 
When I had fccnc this hot loue on the wing? 

As I pcrceiu’d it ( I muft tell you that) 

Before my Daughter told me, what might jf^ou, 

Ormy dcarc Maiefty your Qucenc hecrc thinke, 

If I had plaid the Dcske, orTablc booke, 

Of giuen my heart a working mute and dumbe, 

Or lookt vppon this louc with idle fight, 

What might you thinke ? no, I went round to worke. 

And my yong Miflrifle this I did befpeake. 

Lord is a Prince out of thy ftarre. 

This muft not bee : and then I prcfaipts gauc her 
That fhc (hould lockc her fclfc from his r^'fort. 

Admit no mcffcngcrs,recciue no token s. 

Which done fhc tookc the fruites of my aduife. 

And hcc repcl d.a fhori talc to make. 

Fell into a ladncs, then into a faft. 

Thence to a watch, thence into a weakenefle. 

Thence to lightncs, and by this decicnfioa, 

Into the mndnes wherein now hcc raucs. 

And all wee mournc for. 

Doc you thinke this ? 

It may bee very like. 

Po/. Hath there bccncfuch a time, I would faine know that, 
That I haucpoficincly faid, tis fo. 

When it prou*d ocher wife? 

Not that 1 know. 

Po/, Take this, from this, if this be otherwife; 

If circumfianccs Icadcmee, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it w'crc hid indeede 
Wihin the Center# 

How may wee try It forthcr 

Po/» You know fbmetimes hccwalkcsfoure hourcs together 
Hccrc in the Lobby. 



Trince pf Denmarkern 

Qiue. Soe he docs indeede. 

At fueb a time; Uc loole my daughter to him, 

Be you and I behind an Arras then, 

Marke the encounter, if he louc her not. 

And bee not from bis rcafon faine thereon 
Letme be no affiftant for a flatc 
But keepc a farme and carters. 

Kini, Wee will trye it. 

EnterHamkt. 

Q^e. But lookc where fadly thepoore wretch comes reading 
Pp/.Away,I doc bcfccch you both away. Exit King and Qftee^ 
lie bord him prcfently »oh gme me Icaue, 

How docs my good Lord Ham/et} 

Hm, WclijGod a mercy. 

Pol, Doc you know me my Lord? 

Hm Excellent wdi,you arc a Fishmonger, 

7ol, Not I my Lord. 

Hm, Then 1 would you were fo honefi a man. 

?•/. HoneftmyLord. 

ffam, .1 fir to be honefi as this world goes. 

Is to be one man pickcoucof tcooc thoufand. 

That’s very true my Lord. 

Ham, For if the fuone breed maggots in a dead dogge,bcing 
agood kiffiiig carrion. Hauc you a daughter? 

I hauc my Lord. 

Ham, Let her not walkc i*th Sunne, conception is a blcfing, 
Bucasyourdaughtermay conceauc, friend lookc to*t, 

M How fay you by that, ftill harping on my daughter, yet he 
rnewmenot at firft, a fayd I was a Fiflimonger , a is farre gone, 
wd trucly in my youth, I fuflfred much exttemity for Jouc , very 
Were this. He fpeakc to him againe. What doc you read my 

Ham. WordSjWords, words. 

What is the matter my Lord, 

Ham, Bctwccncwho. 

Imcanc the matter that you read my Lord# 
k”* fir;for the faccricall toguc faics here , that old 

that their faces arc wrincklcd, their eyes 
^ thick Amber, & plunurcc gura,& that they hauc a plcn- 

F tifuU 




The Tr(tgedy of Hamlet 

tifull lackcof wit, together with moft weakc hams, all which fu 
though I moft power wily and potcrttly belicuc , yet I hold it not 
honerty to haue it thus fet downe.for your fcUc hr (hall grow old 
as I am ; iflikc a Crab you could goc backeward. ^ 

Though this be madneffe, yet there is method m t,wi1 you 

walkcour ofehe ayremy Lord' 

Intomygraue. 

Volo. Indeede chat's oat of the ayre j how pregnant fomctitijcs 
His replies arc,a happincs that often nriadncs hits on, which rcafon 
and fanftity could not fo profperoufly be dliucred oC I will Icauc 
him and my daughter. My Lord,l wi'l cake my leaiicofyou* 
H 4 »!».You cannot take from me any thing chat 1 wdl not more 
willingly pare withall j except my life , except my hfc,cxccpt my 
Enter gt4ii(UrficrHe,and Refoncraus, 

Poloy Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thcfctcdioinoldfoolcs. 

Poh^ You goc to fcckc the Lord HamUf^thctc he is, 
t(of, God faue you fir. 

Gf^l. My honor d Lord. 

Rof, My moft deerc Lord. 

Ham, My exelcnt good friends, how doft thou gaMerJfemt 
A Rofencrans^good lads how doe you both? 

Rof. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Gfyl. Happy, in that we are not cuct happy on Fortunes lapi 
We arc not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the foies of her fliooe. 

Neither my Lord. - 

H^w.Thcn you liuc about her waft, or in the middle ofher W 
"^Guyly Faith her priuAtes we. 

H^.In the fecrct pares of fortune,oh moft truc,ftic is a (trumpet 
Whacnewes? 

%of None my Lord,but the worlds grownehoneft. 

Ham. Then is Doomes day nccre,but your newes is tru^‘ 
But in the beaten way of friend (hip, what make you at Elfonottr . 
Rof. Tovifityoumy Lord,noothcr occafion^ . t K k 
H 4 w.Bcggcr chat \ am, I am euer pootc in tliankcs,but I than 
you,and furc dcarc friends, my thankes are too dcarc a halipenr 
were you not fcntfor?is ityourownc inclining.^ is it 
tion?com,c,comc,dcalc iudiy with mc,comc,cotnc^ay ipcaK . 

Qiif. What fliould we fay my Lord? ^ 



Prime pfDenmrke. 

\Um, Any thing but co’th purpofc;you wcrefcnc for, and thcreis 
aldnd of confcdion in your lookcs , which your modeftyes haue not 
craft enough to cullour , 1 know the good King and Q^ecne haue 
ftntfbr you. 

"liof To what end my Lord ? 

Ham, That you muft teach me: but let me coniure you , by the 
rights of our fcllowfhippc », by the confonancy of our youth, by the 
obligation of our eucr prefer ued louc; and by what more dcarc a 
bcucr propofer can charge you withall , bee cuen and dircSi with 
mec whether you were fent For or no- 
Rf, What fay you ? 

Ham Nay then I haue an we of you, if you loue itic hold not off* 
Guy/ My Lo d wee werefent for. 

Ham. I will cell you why fo (hall^my anticipation preuent your 
difcoucry, and your fccrccic to the King and ^iccnc moult no fea- 
ther, I haue of late, but wherefore I know not, loft all my mirth, 
forgon all cuftomc of ex?rcifcs, and mdeede it goes foe heauily with 
mydirpofmon , that this goodly frame the earth, fccmcstomcc a 
ftctillpromontoric, this moft excellent Canopic the ayre, lookc 
you, this brauc ore-hanged firmamcnr, this maicflicaJl roofefret- 
ted with golden fire, whj'icappearth nothing to mccbuc'a foiilc 
and peflilent congregation of vapours. What pcecc ofworke is a 
man , how noble in rcafon , how infinit in faculties , in forme and 
moouing, how cxprclTe and admirable in aiftiun , how like an An- 
gel! in apprehenfioD, how like a God : the beauty of the W'orld ; the 
parragon of Annimalcs,and yet to mcc, what is this QuintefTcncc of 
duftf man delights not mcc nor woman neither, though by your 
Imilingyou feemeto fay fo, 

Ref My Lord there was nofuch ft jffc in my thoughts, 

Hrfw. Why did yee laugh then, when Ifaid man'delights not me. 
Ref To thinkc my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lchcon 
•ntcrcaincmcnr the players ftial rccciuc froiiwou, wee co^cd them 
the way , and hether arc the comijng to offer you fciuicc^ 

He that playes the King (nal be welcome, his Maiefty (hal 
3UC tribute on mec, the aducntcrous Knight fhal vfe his foylc and 
thcloucr (lial not gratis, the humorous man fhal end his 
P^rtiivpcacc and the Lady ftal fay her mind freely ; or the blankc 
^cflulhaultfoft. Whitplaycrsarethcy? 

yoi* were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tragt- 
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The "frAgedieofWvxAtt 

Ham. How' chances it the trauailc ? iheir rcfidenccboth in repu. 
tation and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof. T thinke thcir inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 

late innouation. ... • 

Ham. Do the hold the fame eftimation thty did when I was 
in the City f are they fo followed? 

Rof. No indeede arc they not. 

Ham. It is not very firange, for my Vncle is King ofDcnmarltc 
&thofe*that would make mouths at him while my father lined, 
oiuc twenty, forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a pcece, for his Pic- 
uirein little s s’bloud there isfomethingin this more then na- 
turall, if Philofophy could find it out. A Florijh. 

Gujl There are the players 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome t^Elfonoure, your hands, 
come then ih’apportenance of welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
nie ; let mce comply with you in this garb ; let my extent to the 
playcrs,whichltcll youmuftOiowe fayrely outwards, (hould 
more appeare like entertainement then yours? you are welcome: 
burmy Vnclc-fathcf, and Aunt-mother, are deceaued. 

Guil. In what my dearc Lord. . , . c 

Ham. I am but mad North North weft; when the wind is Sou- 
therly,! know a Haukc, from a hand-law. 

Enter PolomHS. * 

To!. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

H 4 w,Hark you Gin/Jeafterue, & you to, are each eare a hearer, 

that great baby as you fee is not yet out of his fwadling clouts. 

Rof. Happily he is the fecond time come to them, for they lay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecy that he comes to tell me of the P‘»y"‘> 
markcit,you fay right fir a Monday morning t was thcn indec * 
Pol. My Lordlhaucncwcstotcllyou. 

Ham, My Lord 1 hauc nc wes to tell you : when Rofftus was 
anAftorinRome. 

Tol. The Aftors arc come bether my Lord. 

Ham. Buz, buz, 

Vol, Vppon my honor. 

ri4w. Then came each Aiftor on his Afle. , 

?ol. The heft aftors in the world,cithcr for Tragedy ,Comwy, 
Hiftory,Paftorall,PaftoraIl-Comicall, 



Prince of Denmarke. 

Indcuidable, or Poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too heauy, 
nor Vlautus too light for the lawe of writ, and the liberty : thefe 
arc the onelymen, 

Ham.OIeftha ludgc of Ifracll,what a treafure hadft thou ? 
Vol, What a treafure had he my Lord ? 

Ham. Why one fairc daughter and no more, the which hcc lo- 
ued palling well. 

Pol. Scill on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not uh right old leftha ? 

Pol. What folio wes then my Lord I 

Ham, Why as by lot God wot,and then you know it came to 
palTcjas mofi like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious chanlbn will 
mow you more,for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Players. 

Ham. You arc welcome maifters, welcome all , I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face it 
yalanc’d fince I fa w thee lafi,com*fi thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Milbis, by lady your ladilhippeis 
nerer to heauen, then when 1 faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopinc, pray God youryoyce like a peeccof vncurranc gold, 
bccnotcrackt within the ring : maifters you arc all welcome, 
wcclecnto’t like friendly Faukners,flic at any thing wee fee, 
wcclc hauc a fpccch ftraitc, come giuc vs ataftc of your quality, 
come a pafii on ate fpccch. 

Pl/yer. What fpecch my good lord ? 

Ham.l heard thee fpcake me a Ipecch once, but it was neucr ac- 
ted, or if it was,notaboucoiKC, for the play I remember plcafd 
not the million, t was cauiary to the gcncral,but it wasas Irccci- 
ued it & others, wholf iudgments in fuch matters cried in the top 
ofminc,an excellent pi ay, well digefted in the feenes , fetdowne 
with as much modefty a? cunning. I remember one fayd there 
were no fallcts in the lines , to make the matter fauory , nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of aftcdlion, 
butcald it an honeft method, as wholcfomcas fweet by very 
much, more handfome then fine! one fpecch in’t / chiefly loued, 
t Was t/£»^4r/talkct6l>/V/^?,& there about of it efpcc'ally when 
he fpeakes ofPr/ams llai»ghier/»f it liuc in your memory begin at 
this line, let me fee, let me kc,ihc rugged Pyrhnt Jike-Th irconian 

F g bcoft, 
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it begins with P^rri/i/.TncruggcdPirrfcif, het 
whole fable armes, 

Blackc as his purpofc did the night rcfemble. 

When hcc Jay couched in ih’omiiious horfe. 

Hath now this dread and black compledlion fmcard, 

W;th hcraldy more difmaU head to tootc, 

Now is hcc totall Gules, hcnidly trickc 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters. Tonnes, 

Bak’d and embalmed w'ith the parching ftreetes 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
Totheir Lords m(irthcr,roRcd in wrathaiid fire. 

And thus ore-cifed with coagulate gore. 

With eyes like Catbuncklcs, the hcllidiPj-rr^/// 

Old grandfirc VrUm fetkes ; fo proceed you, 

VoL Foregod my Lord well Ipokcn, with good accent and 
VUy, Anon hefinds him rgooddiferetion. 

Striking too Ihort at Grcckcs, his antickc fword 
Rebellious to his armc, lies where it fals. 

Repugnant to command ; vncquallmatcht, 

Virrhus at Vriam driues, in rage ftrikes wide. 

But with the whiffcand wind of his fellfwordy 
ThVnncrucd father falls •• 

Seeming to fcelc this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopcs to his bafe ; and with a hiddious crafli 
Takes pri loner PirrW care, for lo his fword 
Which was declining on the milkie head 
Of rcucrcnt Pr/^, feem’d i’lli ayr c to ftick. 

So as a painted tirant?i>rA«i J^ood 
Like a ncwtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as wee often fee againft Tome flormc, 

A fllence in the heauent, the rackc ftand flill. 

The bonld winds rpccchlc(Tc,and theorbe bclowc 
As hu(h as death, anone the dread full thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after pirrhuj paufc, 

Arowfed vengeance fees him new a workt, ; 

And neucr did (he Cyclops hammers fall, 

On Marfes Armor forg'd Ibr proofe cterne. 

With Icflcrcraorfc then ^irrhui bleeding fword 
Now falls on "iriam. 



Vrinceef Denmarh* 

Ouc,ont,^hon flrumpet Fortunelall you gods, 

In gcacran finod take away her power, 

Breake all ihe fp6kcs,and folics Irom her whcdc, 

Andboulc the round naucdowncthe hillofhcauen 
As lowc as to the fiends, 

Volo. 1 his is too long, 

. it ihal CD the barbers with your bcardjprcthcc fay on,he*s 
for a lig,ot a talc of bawdry,or he flccpc$,fay on,comc to 
PAr/.But who, a woe, had fcenc the mobicd Quecnc, 

Uappf, The mobicd Qi^cnc. 

Po/oy That's good. 

7/^.Runnc barefootc yp and downe,thi<atning the flames 
With rhume, a clout vpon that head 
Where lace the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loyncs, 

A blanckct in the alarme of fcarc caught vp. 

Who this had fccne.wiih tongue in >vcpoqi ftcept, j 
Gainfl fortunes flacc would trcafbn hauc pronounc^df . 

But if the gods themfclues did fee her then. 

When Ihe faw P/rAw make malicious fporc 
In mincing with his fword her husbands limmcs, 

1[hcinflanc burftdf cl amor thai'flic made,, 

Vnlrfic things mortaJl moouc them not « all. 

Would hauc made milch the burning eyes ol heauen 
And paflion in the gods, 

P<?/.Lookc where h^ has not turned hb»colIour,and has ttmt 

in’s eyes prcchcc no more, , 

Hrfw.Ti^well.Ilc hauc thee fpcakcoutihe reflofthisfoone, 
good my Lord will you fee the players well beflowed ; doc you 
hcarc, let them be well vied, for they arc the abflraft and breefe 
Chronicles of the time ; afte<‘^’pur dc^di you ere better, hauc a 
bad Epitaph then their ilhreport while you liue, v 

PoL My Lord, I will vfc them according to their defert# 

Ham, Gods bodkin man, much bct^cr,vrc cucry man after his 
defert, and who (hall feape whipping, vfc them after your ownc 
honour and dignity , the ieflfe they deferue the more mcrrit is 
^ your bounty. Take them in, 

Poi, Come firs, 

H/f .Follow him fricnds,wcclc here a play to morrow;d©fl thou 

^ here 



Therngedycf}i{3.ra\tt 

hearc me old friend, can you play the murthcr ©f GouxAgti 
P/r^, >myLord. 

Hum, Wecle bau* c to moiTovv night, you could lor need ttudy 
a Ipccch of (bine dolcn lines, or fixtccnc lines, which 1 would let 
downc and infert in t.*could you not? 

P/^. I my Lord. 

Btw. Very well, follow that Lord , and looke youmockchim 
not. My good tiicnds,llc Icaue you till night,you arc welcome 
to ElfoKourtf, ExcMfft Vo/,4ffd^/^ers, 

Kof, Good my Lord . Exit% 

Hkm, I ibjGod buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a roguc'and pefant flauc an I! ' 

Is it not monftrous that this player hccrc 
But in a fixion,in a dreame ot paflion 
Could force his foulc fo to his ownc conceit 
That from her working all the vifage wand, 

Tcarcs in his eyesjdiftta^^ion In his afpe^t, 

A broken voyce,and his whole fund^ionfuting 
With formes to his conccit;and all for nothing> 

For Hecuba* 

What's to him,or he to her, 

That he fhould wcepe for hcr?what would he doc 

Had he the inotiuc,and that for paffion 

That I hjiuc?hc would drowncthc ftage with tcarcs. 

And clcauc the gencrall care with horrid fpcech. 

Make mad the guilty, and appcalc the free. 

Confound the ignorant,and amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of tycs and cares;yct I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall pcakc. 

Like /<?A«-a-dreames , vnpregnant of my caufc. 

And can fay nothing;no not for a King, 

Vpon whole property and moft deare life, 

A danm'd defcate was made ; am I a coward. 

Who calls me villaine,breakcs my pate a erode, 

Pluckcs off my beard, and blowcs it in my^ face, 

Twckcf meby thcnolcjgiucsme thclici ththroatc 
Asdeepe astothclungcs.*who doesmethis, ^ 

Hah Is’ wounds I Ihould take it : for it cannot be 

But I am pidgion liucrd.and lacke gall ^ 



frime ofDenmsrkc^ 

To make oppreflion bitter, or ere this 
1 fliould hauc fatted all the region kytes 
With this flaues offall, bloody, baudy villaine, 

Rcmorfclcffc, trcachcrous,lctchcrous,kindlcflc villaine. 

Why what an AlTc am I ? this is moft braue. 

That I the fonne of a dccrc father murthcred. 

Prompted to my reuenge by hcauen and hell, 

Muft like a whore vnpack my heart with words. 

And fall a curfing like a very drabbe ; a flallion, fie vppont, foh. 
Aboutmybraincs, hum, I hauc heard, 

That guilty creatures fitting at a play, 

Haueby the very cunning of the fcenc, 

Beene ftrookc fo to the foulc, that prcfently 
They hauc proclaim’d their maIcfa6Uons : 

For murthcr though ithaue no tongue will fpeake 
With moft miraculous organ . He hauc thefe Players 
Play fomthing like the murthcr of my father 
Before mine Vncle, He obferue his lookes, 

He tent him to the quickc, if a do blench 
1 know my courfe. The fpirit chat I hauc fcenc 
May be a diucll, and the diuell hath power 
T'aflumc aplcafing fliapc; yea and perhaps, 

Outofmy weakenefleand my mclanchoiJy, 

As hcc is very potent with fuch fpirits, 

Abufcsmcc to darancmcc ; He hauc grounds 

More rclatiuc then this, the play’s the thing 

Wherein He catch the confciencc of the King. Exit. 

Enter King^ Qtuene^ ^olonms^ Ofhelta^ Rofeneraus, GujU. 
dcnfierncy Lords 

And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why hcc puts on this confulion. 

Grating fo harflily all his dayes of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacic ? 

Rof He dooes confeftc he fcclcs himfclfc diftrafted, ,, . 

Butfrom what caufc a will by nc mcanes fpeake. 

Nor do wee find him forward to be founded, ’ ^ 

But with a crafty madocs kcepcs aloofc * ** ^ 

When yve would bring him on to fomc confeffiun 

_ Q* Of 




The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Of his cruc ftatc. 

Diclhc rccciucyou well? 

Moft like a gcncleman. ’ 

CuyL But with much forcing of his di/pofitioni 
Ko[. Niggard ofqueftion,but of our demands 
Moft free in ins reply. 

CiHee. Didyouaflayliimtoanypafomc? 

"Rof* Maddain,ic lb fell out that certainc Players 
We ore-raught on the way, of thefc we told him, ■ . 

And there did I'ecmc in him a kind of ioy 
To hcare ofit : they arc hccre about the Court, 

And as J chinke,thcy hauc already order 
This night to play before him. 

ToL risinoftrrue. 

And he befeecht me to intreat your Maiefties 
To hcare and fee the matter. 

With all my heart. 

And it doth much content me 
To hcare him fo inclin'd. 

Good gentlemen giuc liim a futheredge^ 

And dnue his purpofc into thcle delights. 

Rof. We fliall my Lord. Exeunt Rof& Guj^, 
King, Sweet ^ertrardjcauc v$ two. 

For we hauc clofcly font for Wamlet hether. 

That he ast whereby acccdcnt,may hccrc 
Affront Ophelia\\\Qx father and my folfc, 

Wcc’lc fo beftow out folues,chat feeing vnfcenc. 

We may ofthcir encounter franckcly iudge. 

And gather by him as hcisbchau'd, . 

1ft be th’afflii^ion ofhigloucorno 
That thus he fuffers for. 

Qeet 1 fliall obey you. 

And for my part OpheiU,! doe wifo 
Thatyourgood beauties be the happy caufc 
OxHamlets wiidncs,fo foall I hope your yertues 
Will bring him to his wonted way a<»aine 
To both your honours. ^ ^ 

Ophe. Maddam,! wi/liicmay. 

f»l. Ophelia walkff you h««c;gr»cipu» fo picafe ybtt, 



Prittee dfDenmtrit, 

VVe will beftow our fclucs;reade on this bookc. 

That foow of ibch au cxcrcifcmay collour 
Your lowlincflc; we arc oft too blame in this, 

Tis too much proou d,ihat with deuotions vifage 
And pious a6Uon,wc doc fugar ore 
ThcDiucll himfclfe. 

X/«i, Otis too true. 

How fmart a lafh that fpecch doth giuc my confcicncc’ 
The harlots cheeke beautied with placing art, 

Is not more ongly to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deede to my moft painted word: 

Ohcauy burthen: 

Enter Wamlet^ 

VoL I hcare him comming, with-draw niy Lord. 

To be, or not to bc,thac is the queftion, 
Whether tis nobler in the mindc to (uftcr 
The flings and arrowes of outragious fortune. 

Or to take Armes againft a fca of troubles. 

And by oppoflng,cnd chcm:To die to flccpe 
Nomorc:and bv a flcepe,tofay we end 
Thchart-akc,and the thoufand natu rail foocks 
Thatflcfli IS heire to ; tis a confumation 
Dcuoutly to be wiflit to die to flccpe. 

To flccpe, perchance to dreamc,! there's the rub. 

For in that flccpe of death what dreames may come? 
When we haue fhuffled off this mortall coyle 
Muft giuc vs paufe, there’ s the refpe<^ 

That makes calamity of fo long I i fe : 
Forwhowouldbcarcchc whips and fcorncsoftime, 
Th’opprcflbrs wrong, the proude mans contumely. 

The pangs ofoffice,and the lawes delay, 

The infolcncc of office, and the fpurnes 
That patient men it of thVnworthy takes, 

W hen himfclfe might his quietas make 
Wich a bare bodkin;who would fardels bcarc. 

To grunt and fwcat vndcr a weary life? 

But that the dread of fomething after death. 

The viidifcoucr’d country ,frogi whofc bocac 



The Tragedy of Hamlet 
No trauailcr rcturncs,puzzeJs the will, 

And makes vs lather bcarc thole ills we haue. 

Then flic to others that wee know not of* 

Thus confcicncc doocs make cowards, , 

And thus the natiuc hiew ofrefolution 
Is ficklcd ore with the pale cart of thought# , . 

And enterprifes of great pitch and moment, 
Withthisregardtheircurrcntsturncawry, : 

Andloofe thename ofadlion. Soft you now. 

The fairc 0pW/4,Nimph in thy orizons 
Be all my finnes remembred* 

Ofhe, Good my Lord, 

How doocs your honour for this many a day? 

Warn, I humbly thankc you‘,wcIL 
Ofhe^ My Lord, I haue remembrances of yours 
That 1 haue longed long to re-dcliuer, 

I pray you now receiue them. 

Warn. No,not I,I ncuer gauc you ought. 

Ophe» My honor’d Lord.^ou know right well you did. 

And with them words offo Iwcet breath compofd 
As made thclc things more rich/their perfume loft, 

Take thefe againc,for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poorc when giuers prooue vnkind. 

There my Lord, 

Ha,ha,arcyou honeft, 

O^h, My Lord. 

Hrfw. Arc you faired 

Ophe, Whatmeanesyour Lordftiip? 

Ham, That ifyou be honeft and faire,you fliould admit 
nodifeourfetoyour beauty. 

Oph, Could beauty my Lord haue better comcrce 
Then with honefty:* 

Ham^ I truely,fbr the power of beauty will Iboner tranfformc ho- 
nefty from what it is to a baude, then the force of honefty can tranf- 
I ate beauty into his liken cfle, this was fometime a paradox, but now 
the timcgiucs it proofc,J did louc you once. 

Op^, Indeed my Lord you made me bclccucfo* 
hLtm, You fhould not haue beleeu d me, for vertue cannot fo 
cuacuat our old ftock,buc we (hall rclilh of it : I loued you nor. 

Ofhe, 



TrmceofDenmarhe^ 

Othe Iwas thcmorc.dcceiucdr . . * j cr 

Ham' Get thee aNunry: why would ft thou be a breeder of (in- 
ners ? 1 am my felfe indifferent honeft, but yet I could accufc mec ot 
fuch things, that it were better my Mother had.not borne nice ; 1 am 
verv proude,rcuengcfull,ambitious,with moie offences at my iKc c, 
then 1 haue thoughts to put them in,imaginatio to giuc thena ihape, 
or time to aftthem inrwhatlhouldfuchfcllowcs asl docrauhngbe- 
ivvccnc earth and heaueni^wc are arrant knaucs , belccue none otvs. 
gotbywaicstoaNunryv • - Wbcr*s your father? 

Ophe, At home my Lord. 

Ham. Let the doers be fhutvpon him. 

That he may play the foolc no where but ii> s ownc houlc, 

FarcwclL 

Ooibe. Ohclpehimyoufwcctheaueni. . . 
ham. If thou dooft marry , He giuc thee this plage for thy dow- 
tic, be thou as chaft as yce,as pure as fnow, thou flialc not cfcapc ca- 
lumny get thee to a Nunry , farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, 
marry a foolc, forvyifc menknow well enough what monftersjou 
make of them ; to aNunry goc,and quickly to,farwcll# 

Ophe, Heaucnly powers reftorc him# 

ham. 1 haue heard of your paintings well enough, God bach gu 
ucn you one face, and you make your fclfes anpil^r.ypUjgig andian^ 
blc, and you lift you nickname Gods creaturs , andwakc yputwacu 
tonnes ignorance; goc to. He no more on t, it hatlT'nwdemc madde, 
I fay we will haue no mo marriage, thofe that are married aJrcady,alI 
but one fhal liue,ihc reft (liall keep as they arc. to aNunry go. 

Ophe, Owhata noblcjrnind ishccicothrownel 
The courtiers, fouldiers,fchollcr$,cyc,tonguc,fword, 

Th’expedation,and Rofe of the faire ftate, 

Theglaffc offafliion,andtbc mould of forme, 

Th obferu’d of all obferuers,quiic,quitc downc. 

And i of Ladies moft deleft and wretched. 

That fuckt the huny of his mufickt vovves; 

Now fee what noble and moft foucraigne reafbn 
Like Tweet bells ianglcd out of timc,and harfli. 

That vnmatcht formc^and ftaturc of blownc youth 

Blaftcd with cxtacy.O WQ is me 

Thauc fccnc vvhat Iibaue fecne,fcc what I lee. 

£xir^ 




The Trtigeiiy o/'Hamlct 

Enter King a -rd ^tthniiif, 

Ktng^ Louerhis aflTed^ioris doc not that way tend, 

Korwhat bclpake^lhough ic iaefa forme a little, 

Wasifidt ^^ke fnidnesjtlteife^ fomethirig in his foulc 
Orewliieh liis fuclancholy fits on brood, 

And I doe doubt, the hatch andthcdifclofc 
Will be fome dangcr;which for to preuent, 

1 hauc in quick determination 
Thus fee dovvne.* hcfliaMwith fpeed to England, 

For the demaund of our neg!e<5!cd tribute. 

Haply the Teas, and countries different. 

With variable obie«fts,flia]l expcll 
This fomethingfctled matter in hishart,^ 

Whereon his braines (Till beating - 
Puts him thus from faduon ot hirhfclfc. 

Whatthinke you on’t? 

Poi, It fliall doc well. 

But yet doe J belccue the origen and comencement of it 
Sprung from neglc<5lcd lone : how now OpM/n?' 

You neede not cell vs vyhat Lord Hamlet faid. 

We heard it all : my Lord,doe as you plcafc. 

But if vou hold it fit, after the play. 

Lcc'his Ojecne-mothcr allaloncintreatc him 
To fhow his griefe,let her be round with him. 

And He be pladd(lo pleafe you Jin the fare 
OF all their confcrencc.-if flic find him nor. 

To England fend him:or confine him where 
Your wifedome beft fliall rhinkc. 

King, It fliall be fo, 

Madnes in great ones muft not vnmatcht goe^ Bxeunt, 

Enter Hamlet ^and three efthe P layers ^ 

Ham. Speake the fpccch I pray you as I pronounc'd it to you, trip* 
pingly on the tongue, but if you mouth it as many otour Players do, 
1 had asliuc the townccrycr fpokc my lincs,nordoc notfaw theatre 
too much with your hand thus, but vfc all gently, for in the very tor- 
rent cempeft, and as J may fay, whirlwind of your parti on, you rtm 
acquire and beget a temperance, that may gme k fmoothnefle , 
offendsr m: to the foulc, to hcarc a robuftious perwig-pat^d fcHo' 



^ Prime ofDenntarke. 

tcrc a partion to totters, to very rags^o fplcet the cares of the ground 
lifias who for ihc mofl part arc capable of nothing but inexplicable 
dumbe flicwcs,cnd noyfc;l would hauc fuich a fellow whipt for oiC' 
dooingTcrmagantfu out Hcrods Herod,pray you auoyde it. 

P/^y, 1 VI arrant your honour. 

Ham, Be not too tame neither, but let your own cdifcrciion bee 
your tutor, futctbcaaion tothcword,clicwoidrothcaaion, with 
ihisfpcciall obferu.incc , rhat you orc-fteppe not the modefly of na- 
ture : For any thing fo oi'Crdoone , is from the purpofc of playing, 
whole end both at the firft , and now , was and is, to hold as t were 
thcMurour vpto naturc,to flicw venue her featurejfcornc her own 
linage, and the vay age and body of the time his forme and preflurc.* 
Novv this ouer-ddne, or come trady cfF,though it makes the ynskil- 
full laugh, cannot L)ut make the mdkious grccuc , the cenfure of 
which one, muft in your allowance orc^ weigh a vs holc Theater of o- 
thers. O there bee Players that I hauc fecnc play , and heard others 
prayfd,and that highly,not to fpeake it piophancly, that ncklKrba- 
uing ih accent of Chriftians,- nor chegacc of CbriBian, Pagan, nor 
man, hauc fo firutted and bellowed, that I hauc thought Ibmc ofNa- 
had made men, and not made them well, they imita- 
ted humanity fo abominably . 

p/tfv I hope we hauc reform d that jnd^ftcrcntly vyith vs. 

Ha,b reforme it altogctiier^and let thofe that pl^ your dpwncs 
fpeake noniore then is fee downe for chetaf/pr there be of them that 
will thcmfclucs laugh, to fet on feme quanjiiy of barraine fpe<3ators 
to lau^h to » though in the meant time , fome neceflary quelVion of 
the play he then to be confidered^hat's vilIanQUs,and flicvycs a moft 
pittifull ambition in the foolc that vfes it: goe make you teadyiHow 
now my Lordjvv lll the King hcare this pecce ofworkef } 

Enter Pofontus, G nyldenflerne^and R ofencraus* 

Pol. And the QucciiC to, and that prefendy, 

Ham.PtA the Pliicrs make hafl.WiI you two help to haBco them. 
Rof, I my hold Ex ennt thofe twe. 

Ham, VV hat how,H(?r4//^, , Enter Horatio, 

Hora, Hccrc fwcctc Lord,at your fcruicc^ 
ham ♦ art extras iuU .a - 

Ascremy conuerfation copt withalJ* 

O my dccrc Lord, . ^ 

H^wXay 
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^Ham\cv 

Nay, do not ihinkc I flatter, 

For what aduancement may .1 hope from thee 

That no reuenewhafl but thy good fpirits 

To feede and doathc thee, why fliould thepoorcbeflattrcd? 

No, let the candied tongue lick obfurd pompc. 

And crooke the'prcgnant hinges of the knee 
Where thrift may follow fauning, doofl'thoa hcare. 

Since my dccre foiilc was raifltisbfher chdycc, 

And could ofrrien diflinguifli her eleftion 
S hath fcald thee for her felfe, for thou haft becnc 
As one in fuffering all that fuffers nothing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards 

Haft tan e with equall thankes ; and bicft arc rhofe 

Wnofe bloii j and iudgement arofo well comcdlcd. 

That they are not a pipe for Fortunes finger 

To found what ftoppe flice pleafe : giuc me that man 

That isnotpaflionsflauc,andI will weare him 

In my hearts core, I in my heart bfheakx * " ‘ 

As Ido thee, <yomcthing too much of this, 

There is a play to night before the King, 

One fecne ofic comes neerc the ctrcutnftance 
Which I hauc told thee of my fathers death, 

I prethce whenthoufeeft thataft afoote, > 

Euen with the v^ry comment of thy foulc 
Gbferue my Vncic, if his occulted guilt 
Doc not it felfe vnkcnnill in one fpecch, 

It is a damned Ghoft that wee hauc fcenc. 

And iny imaginations arc as foule 
As ZftUcans fhthy ; giuc him hccdfull note 
For I mine eyes will riuct to his face, 

And after wee will both our iudgeraents ioync 
In cenfure ofhis fcem'ng. 

Well my Lord, 

If a ftcale ought the whilft this play is playing 
And fcapc^letcftcd, I will pay the theft. 

Enter trnmfets and Kettle Drttmmet^ 

PolorUnSy Ophelia. 

Ham, They are comming CO the play« ImuftbeldlCv 



Get you a pi 

King. Hoy^^zxcio^^tcC^x(\t^ Hamlet } 

Ham. Excellent yfaith. 

Of the Camclions cate the ayre, 

Promif-cr^i«*d,you cannot feede Capons fo, 

Kmg, I hauc nothing with this aunfwer 

Tbefe words arc not mine. 

Ham, No, nor mine now my Lord. 

You playd once uh Vniuerfity you fay, 

Pol, That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good A«or, 

Ham, What did you cnafl? 

I did cnaft lulius Cafar,l was kild i th Capitall, 

Brutushldmc. , . , ^ „ ,r l 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo Capitall a calf c there . 
Bethe Players ready? 

Rof, I my Lord.thcy ftay vpon your patience. 

Ger, Come hethcr my dcare Hamlet fit by me. 

Ham, No good mother hccre’ s metde more actraftiue, 

^ol, 0,oh,doc you markc that. 

H/ww. Lady fhall I Hein your lap? 

Of No my Lord. t/- 

Ham, Doe you thinkc I meant country matters? 

Ophe, I thinke nothing my Lord. / 

Ham, That’s a fairc thought to lye betwconc maydes legs. 

Ophe, What is my Lord? 

Ham, Nothing. 

Ophe, You are merry my Lord, 

Ham, Who 
Oph. I my Lord. 

Ham. O God’.your oncly Iiggc-makcr,whac fliould a man do but 
be merry, for lookc you how cheerfully my Mother lookcs^ and my 
father died within’s two howres, 

Ophe. Nay,tis twice two months my Lord. 

Ham^ So long, nay thenlct the diudl weare blacke/or He hauc a 
futcoffabIcsiO hcaucns,dic two months ago,and not forgotten yc^ 
then there’s hope a great mans memory may out-Iiue his life halfc a 
ycare, but bet Lady a muft build Churches (hen, or clfc (ball a fuffcr 
not thinking on , with the Hobby-horfc,whofc Cpiiaph i<,foc Qfiot 
0,tlic hobby-horfe is forgot. 

H Enter 
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Tb: Trumpets found. ■ Di^he 'Pscno foUmoet. 
Snlerakingaxda Oueenefle Qweneemtracinghim^ndhehsrhe 
takes her vp.and dechkeTHis head vppon her neck£,he lies him dmone tip. 
ton a bancks offiovers, fhe feeing him a jUtpoJeetaes him : anon comes m 
an other man', tak^s ifhiscroWSie, kjjjhit.fonrs poyfon in the fieepirt 
cares, and feauis him: the Qaeeneretnrnes, finds the King dead, nsaket 
paffionate aaion,thepoyfonerrrith fame three or fonre comet in agahie, 

feeme to condole rrith her, the dead body it carried away, the pot foner n,» 
the^eenerrithgifit,peftemcsharlhawhilebnttntheendaeccftsloHe. 






Oi)/^ What mcsncs tins ‘rtIyLord^ j 

Ham. Marry tisrmiacbirtg^/4///f9, it mcanesmilchicfe. i; 

' Oph. Behtcthisfliowimports the argument of the play. ) 

H 4 «. We lhall know by this fellow-. Enter prolognel ^ 

The players cannot kecpethey’letell all. . . ^ 

Ophe. Will a tell us what rhislliow meant f ' ^ 

Ham. loranyfliowthatyouwillfliowhim, benotyooafhamd i 

tofhowheelenotlhametotellyouwhat itmeanes, 1 

Oph. You are naught, you aietiaught,llematkethcplay. . -; j 

Pro%*e. Forys and lor our Tragcdie, IntnoA.- } 

Hecre (looping to your dement ie, i « > t.l t i 

We bc<’"c your hearing patiently. » \ 

Ham° Is this a Prologue or the pofie ofa ting ? ; - i ■ l j 

Opi&f. TisbreefemyLord. : r-i uKfisf .*t |> s 

Ham. As womatislouc. . 'fiifl-.'X j 

Enter King andsQtoeetset ’ \ 

King. Pull thirty times hath P^or/wCai t gone round •' i’ 

M’pr«»"faltwalh,aHdrc//«rorb'dthegtound,. ; -J / , ] 

And thirty do!«i rri.'vines with borrrwed Iheenc 
About the world Iraue times tsvcluc thirties beeoe . 

Since louc our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Vnite comutuall in moft facred bands. 

Qnee. So many ioutneycftmay thaSunne and Moonc 

Mike vs agdinecounc ore ere loue-bee doone, 

But'iroe ismeyou are fofickeoflate, . .. 

So farre from cheerc, and from your former ftate. 

That ! tliftivift you, yet though I diflruft, 

Difeomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 
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Prftue ^^pymarktf , .j, ^ 

For women feare too mu ch^euen as they loiie, ^ i 

And womens fcare and louc quanMty, 

Either none, in neither ought,ot in extremity, 

Now what my Lord is propfeliath bade^^^^^ , 

And as my loue is cix rt,my feald islb, ' 

Where louc is great,the htleft doubts arc^ we. 

Where little feates grow great,gtcatloUc'ero^vyc$ there, 

King. Faith I muft leaue thcc lou^and l^prtly to. 

My opetanr powers their funftions leaiie to ^o. 

And thou (halt Iiuc ’in tl^is farc'i^brld^hin«|,^^ 

Honord,bclou’d,andhaf>lybneaskihd, ip, 

Foi husband fliak tboui ,, -u; -.i ^ i v 

Qyre. O confound the reft,^ -bf = ■ i 

Such lone muft needdi 

■ The inftances that fccond marriage mpuc ^ , ViOimi^ood. 

Are b^'c rffpeSs pf ‘hrift.butnb^^^^ W,;,.';;,. 

Afecondtimopi llrayhusband^ ,wobhiw c asci I oono .1 

When fccond husband kiffes me ?.T .■ .wA 

King, Idocbdecucyouthinkcwh^tn^yoUl^w 
But whac we doc determine, oft we brca^c^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Purpolc is but the flaue lo memory, ' ^ , 

Ofviolent birth,but poore IL 

WbicRnoW thefru.tcynppeff.cks^ . 

Butfall vnihakcri when they rncliow bee. 

Moft ncccflary tis that we forget - .t| ,. 5 ,^ - \ 

Topayourfclucs whattoour fclueS is debl^^ , 

What CO bur fri 
The paffion c'hdiing,db£h’thc pufpofc lofc, 
Thcviolcnccofcither,gricfe, orioy, ^ ^ 

Their ownc cnhaftutei withthcmfelucs deftroy. 

Where ioy moft tcucls^^rkfc doth moft lame 
Grccfc lov ;ioy 'ignefesjon S ender, ac'ccdcnt , / 

T b‘is Vvdrld Is tot for ay c, nor tts not fhrahg^c. 

That cuen ouMones rfiotild witli our fortunes change, 

For tis a queftion left v$ yet to prouc. 

Whether louc lead fortunc,or clfc fortune l6uc. 

The great man dovv'ne,y du’ markehis faiiouriic fUcS| ^ 
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The Hamlet ' , 

The poore aduinccd makes iriehds ofS Aemies, 

And hcihcrtoo doth louc cm fortune tend, 

For who not needs, (hall hcucrlacke a Tric'd, ^ 

And who in want ahbtlow friend doth try, , 
Dirc( 5 \lyreafonshimhisccuripjc/.‘ ' . / 

But orderly to end where I bcgurinc, 

Our willcs and fates doe fo contrary runne. 

That our dcuiccsftlH are ouerthrownc, .1; : , 

Our thoughts arc our!;, thdr ends none of oiiro^ , r. * 

Sothinkethou wilt no fccondhusbandwcd,^ , ' . : . ; 

But die thy thoughts when thy firR Lord is dead, _ 

O^e.Nor earth to me giuc foode, nor heaiich light, 

Sport and repofe lock fr^^ipcc day‘ and nighi^ .' . ^ 
Todefperation turncmjfVru1^an4l|'^^^ 

And Anc^ojschccrcin prif(^,be*rny/^o^^^^ 
fiach oppohtc that blanckcs 

Mcctc what 1 would bauc wdi^and ij deftroy, a. 

Both hccrc and hence purfuc me J^tnjg (^rifc, lf(hc (hould 

Ifoncel bee a widdowjcucrjbcawffe,. breake know 

King. Tis deepely fvyprne,fwect Icauc mcc hcarc a while. 

My fpirits grow dulT and faincl would bcguylc 
The tedious day with fleepe, 

Qwe. SIcepe rock thy braine, ,,. . , , . 

And neuercomc mifcha^cc>etwJXt^^ 

H41W. Maddam.howlik'cyou thU pIay? * '!**. 

Qt^ce, The Lady doth protcR too much mc.ihmkcs. 

Ham. O but (hcc’Ickccpc her word. ^ 

King. Hauc you heard the argument /it iberc nppffc/icc in t?.^ 
Ham. No, no, they do biTuc^jpoyfpn in icft,no offence i th world* 
What do you call cfic play 

Ham. The Moufetrap,mary how t^'Qpically,, this play is the Image 
of2murthct6one \iiy'f^nna^,G(in:^^go \s the Dukes name » his 
*Baptiftaj you (ball fee ahonc, tts a knaui/^ ptccc o^wprke^bn.t wha^ 
ofthat ?your maiefty and we fbail hauc frccTo v« 

let thcgaulcdladc wiDch,our withers arc vnwrung. This is oncX^ 
Nephew to the King. 

Enter LneUnMs. 

Ofh. You are as ^pd, as'g Chorus my Lord, , ^ . 

I could interpret bci.wccnc you andyourioue 



Trftice cf Detimi rhe* 

Tfl could fee the puppits dallying. 

Ophe. Ycuaickecnemy Lord.youarckce^. 

Ham. It would coR you a groning to take oft mine edge, 
n^h Still better and worfe. ^ 

lliPf So you miftakc your husbands. Bcginne 

thy damnable faces and begin, come,thc aokingRauen doth bel- 

‘“'^^ThoShts black, hands apt, drugges fit and time agreeing, 
Confiderat feafon els no creature feeing, 

Thou mixture rancke, oT midnight weeds colletted. 

With Hccats ban thrice bItRcd, thrice infcCicd, 



Thy naturallmagickc, and dire property. 
On wholiforiic iffc vfurps immediately. 



? immediately. 

Ham, A ifbyfbns him i*th Garden for his eRate, his names 
fo the ftory is extant and written iii very choice Italian, you flialifcc 

anon how the murihercr gets the louc of Cfinz^goesmtc. 

Oph, The King rifes. 

How fares my Lord ? 

W. Giueotethc'play. 

Km» Giuc me fome light, away. ju * 

‘P./f Lights, lights, lights. Exeunt, all imt Ham. MidBoratu. 

Ham. Why let the Rroken decrc goc weepe. 

The Hart vngauled play, 

For fennemuR watch 

Thus runnes the world aJK Would not this fir and a fbneft oftea- 

therSjifthereftofmy fortunes turneTurke with me, withprouinci- 

all i?ofes,on my rax'd (boocs,getme afellowfliip in a city or players ? 

Hora. Halfe afliare. 

' iHam, A whole one T. 

For thou doR know oh Damon dcerc 
ThisRciTrtie dimantfed was 
Of W himfclfe, and now raignes hccrc 
A very vc^i7^aio^.k. 

Hora. You mighthauc rim’d. 

Ham. O^od Horatio^ lie take the Ghofts Word tor a thoufand 
pound, Didupcrceaue? 

Hora. Very well my Lord. 

Ham‘ Vpponthctalkcofthcpoyfoning. • 

Hora. I did very well note him. 

Hi 



Hr^;, 
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7V.i^^4ir>t>/HainIct 

Ah ha, come foroc miifiquc,coin the Recorders, 

For if the King like not the Comedy, 

Why then beiike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, feme muliquc, 

E»ur Rofewratfs^ Guyldcnjierncp 
GuyL Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you* 

Warn, Sir a wliolc hiftory. 
ty/^jThcKingilr. qr 

frhtm. 1 fir, what of him? » ::t . 

Guy/, Is in his rctircmeot meruailous diftempred. 

Ham, With drinkc fir? 

Cfy/. Nomylord,vvithcbollcr, 

Your wifcdomc fliould l^cvy,iit fetfe morclicjficr rofignifTe 
this to the De£flor,ror,for 4 nc to put fiim to hUpurgauen, would per- 
haps plunge him into more chollcr. , . 

(jUjL Good my Lord pit your di(o>urie io^o lomc frame. 

And ftare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

J am fame fir, pronounce. y 

CuiL The Qi’ccnc your mother in mofigrcac affliction of ipitit, 
hath fent me to you. 

Ham^ You are welcome* 

Gi^^/.Nay good my Lord, this curtefic is not of the right breed, if 
it (hall plcafc you to make me a wliolfoinc aunfwer , Iwill doc your 
mothers commauiidcmcnt, if not, your and *^y rcturnc, fliaU 

be the endofbufities. dibs f > 

Ham. Sir I cannot. 

f, Rof. What my Lord. . ^ v ^ 

Ham. Mike you a wholfomc anfwer, my wic^ djicafdy^ut nr/uen 
anfvvcrc as I can makc,you fliall commaund^of rathepasyou 
mother, therefore no niorc,but to die matter, my mother yoli uy, 
Rof. Then thus flic faics, your bchauiour hath lii^ookc^ljer into 
mazcmeiu and admiration. a . ; 

Ham. O wondcrfuil fonne that can Co ffonifli 
there no fcquell at the heclcs of this mothers admire cioiTy-irnpafc*, 
Rof. She defires to fpeake with you in her clofct ere you go to bed. 
Riiw.Wc fliall obey, were flic ten times our motl you aoy 

further trade with vs? 

*my Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham. And doe ttill by chefe pickers and ftcalc^s, 



Pr/xpe of Denm/trkc* 

Rf. Good niy Lord, what isyour caufc of diflemper, you do lure- 
ly barre ihc doore vpon your owme liberty, if you deny yourgriefes 
toyour friend. P 

Ham. Sir Ilackcaduanccmcnt, 

Rof How erm that be when you haue the voyccofthc King him- 
feife for your fuccefsion in Denm irke. 

Enter thsNayers with ^zcorders. 

Ham, I fir, but while the graflcgrowcs,thcprouerbcisfpmcthing 
n u!ly,oh tlic Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw with yoii>why 
doyou [;ocabourto rccoucr the wind of me, as if you would driue 
mcintoatoyle? 

Guy I O my lord if my duty be too bold,my lone is too vnmancriy. 

yiam. Idonotw ell vndciflandtljats will you play vpon thispipc.^ 
Guyl. My Lord 1 cannot. 

Ham. T pray you. 

Guyi, Belecuc me I cannot. 

Ham. 1 befecch you. 

CfyL I know no touch of it my Lord* 

fifw.It is as cafic as lying *,goucnic chefe ventages with your fin- 
gers, and the thumb giuc it breath with your mouth, and it will dif- 
eourfe inofl eloquent miifiqnc^ lookcyou^ thefe sure the floppes. 

^H)f, But chefe cannot I commannd to any vtrance ofharmonie,. 
Ihaucnot the fkiJI, 

Ham. Why lookc you now how vn worthy a thing you make of ; 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feeme to know iiiy flops* ^ 
you would pluckc out the hart of my miflerie , you would- 
from my loweft note to my conipalTe, and there is much mufiqifc^x- f 
cdlet voice in this little organ, yet cannot ycu^ make it fpeak, s blood 
do you thinkc I am eaficr to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in- 
^hum^nt vou wil, though you firct mc.not,y6u caunpt play vpon me. 
Cod biclTc you fir,. • 

Enter VoUn/HS. 

Bv/, My Lord theQue^ne wou'd fpeake with you, Sc-prcfcntl^, 

H4777.Doyoti fee yonder cl cud chats almoft in (hapcofaCaijicl^ 
By'tlimafTeandtisIikcaCamcU iadeede, 

^am. Me thinkes it is like a Wczcll, 

Tfl/, Itisblacklikc a Wczcll, 

OrlikeaWiialc. 

Very like a Whale.. 



Ham, Tnctt 




The (j/'HaiTilct 

Thca l will come to my mother by and by, 

They foolcmc to the top of my bcnt,I will come by and by, 
Leauemefrifnds. 

Iwill.iay^®* By and by is cafily faid, 

Tts liowthe very witching time of night, 

Wiicn Churchyards yawnc,and hell it fcife breakes out 
Contagion to this world : now could I drinkc hotc blood, 
And doe fuch'bufincflc as the bitter day 
Would quake to lookc on : foft,now to my mother , 

0 hart loolc not thy nature! let not cucr, 

The foulcof enter this firme bofomel 
Let mcbccrucU,notvnnaturaIl, 

1 will fpetke dagger to her,but vfe none. 

My tongue and foulc in this be hypocrites. 

How in my words lomcucr file be flicnr, 

To giue them fcalcs ncucr my foulc confeot. 

Enter K/ng,Rofensraus ,and Gujhknfierne. 
King. I like him not, nor (fands it fafe with vs 
T o lee his madneffe range, therefore prepare you, 

I yourcommiflion willfortb-with dilpatch, 

And he to England lhall along with you, 

The termes of our eftate may not endure 
Hazerd fo’nccr’s as doth hourcly grow, 

Outofhisbrowcs. 

We will olir fclucs prouide, 

Moft holy and religious fcarc it is 
To kccpcihofe many many bodies fafe 
Thaf hue and feed vpon yourMaiefty. 

Rof, The finglc and pcculicr life is bound. 

With all the ftrength and aimour ofthc mind 
To Iccepc it fcMc from noyance, but much more 
That fpirrt,vpon vVhofe wcale depends and refts 
ThcTiues of many,thc cefle of Maiefty 
Dies not alone;buc fikc a gulfc doth draw 
What*s nccrc it, with it, or it is a maflic wheele 
Fixt on the (bmnet of the higheft mount. 

To whofehugh fpokcs,tcnn thoufaod Icfflrihings 
Arc moncift and adioynd, which when it falls, 
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I rime of Benmarke. 

Each fmall annexment, pety confcqucncai 
Attends the boyftrous raine,neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but a gencrall giovvnc. 

Ktng.KiaxQ you I pray you to this ipeedy voi age. 

For w c will fetters put about this fcarc 
Which now goes too free-footed. 

Rof. We will half vs, Exeum Gent. 

Enter Volomas, ^ , 

Tol, My Lordjhc’s going to his mothers clofct. 

Behind the Arras Tie conuay my felfc 

To here the proflcflcjlle warrant fticc’lc tax him home. 

And as you faid,and wifely was it layd, 

Tis mcece that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes thempartiali.fhould orc-hcare 
Thcfpccch ofvancage; fare you well my Leige, 
ric call vpon you ere you goc to bed. 

And tell you what 1 know. Exit^ 

Kmg, Thankes dccre my Lordi 

0 my offence is ranckc,ic fmels to heauen. 

It hath the primall elddf curfe vpponc, 

A brothers muriher, pray can 1 not. 

Though inclination be as (harp as will, .. . 

My ftrongcr guilt defeats my (Irpflge enrent. 

And like a man to double bufines bound, 

1 Hand in paufe where I ftiall firft bcginnc. 

And both ncglcft : what if thisctirfcd hand 
Were thicker then it felfc with brothers bilood. 

Is there not rainc enough in the iwcctc Heauens 
To wadi it white as fnowf thereto (crues mcicy 
But to confront the vifage of offence? 

And what's in praicr but this two-fold force, . ^ . 

To be forcHallcd ere we comc to fdl, 

^rpardon being downc, then l ie lookc vp. 

My faults is pad, but oh! what forme of prayer 
Lan fciuc my turnefforgiue me my foulc murthcr; 

That cannot be dnee 1 am Hill pofleft 

Ofthofc affefts for which I did.cbc miKther; . .j. 

My Crowncjininc ownc ambition,and my Quecne; 

I 




May one be pardoned and rctam : th oftence? 

Jn the corrupted currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand may fhow by iuftice, 

And ofe tis fee 'c the wicked prize it fcife 
Bayes out the 1 »w,but tis not fo abouc, 

There is no fliufling, there the aflion lies 
In his true nature, and we our fellies compel d 
Eucn to the teeth and forehead of our faults 
To <^iuc in euidence: what ch‘cn,w hat reft s r 
Try what repentance can,whai can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

O wretched Hatc,Obofomc blackcas death, 

0 limed foule,that flruggling to be free. 

Art more ingaged l helpc Angles naakc affay, ^ 

Bow rttibborne kneeVand hart with ftrings of ttcclc^ 

Be fofc as finnewes of the new borne babe, 

All maybe well. 

£»terHdmUt, 

Ham. Now might I doc it^but now a is a prayihg^ 

And now He doo't. and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fo am I rcucndgc,that would be fcand 
A villainc kills my father, and for that, 

1 his foie fonne, doc this fame viUainc fend 
To heauen. 

W’hy,thisisbafcand filly. — not reuendge, 

A tookemv father grofcly, full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad blowne as flufh as May; 

And how his audit Bands who knowes fauc heauen. 

But incur circumBanceand courleof fhought> 

Tis heauy with him: and am I then rciiendged 
To take him in the pureing o f his foulc. 

When he is fit and fcaioned for his paffage? 

No, 

Vp fword,and know thou a more horrid hent, 

When he is drunkc,aflcepc,or in his rage, 

Orin th’inccBious plcafurc ofhis bed, 

At gamc,a fwearing,or about fomt aft 
Tlktt)iasno rcUBioIlaluMion m c. 

Then 



c/Demirke. 

Then trip him that his hecle maykick at heauetii 
And that his foulc may be as damnd and blackc 
As hell whereto it goes ; my mother Bales, 

This phifickc but prolongs thy fitkly daics# Exiu 

King. My words fly yp>my thoughts rcmainc below 
Words without thoughts neucr to heauen goc, Exit^ 

Enter CertrardandPoienms^ 

Veto. A will come Brait Jookc you lay home to him. 

Tell him his prancks haue bcene too broad to bcarc witb» 

And that your grace hath fcrcen’d and flood betweerur 
Much hcatc and him, He fllencc me cuen heerc, ' 

Pray you be round. 

EnterHnmlef. 

€er. Ucwaitcyou/carcmcnor, 

Wich-draw,lhcarc him commine. 

Ham. Now moihcr,what*s the roaiterf 

Gfr, l/am/a^thou bafl thy father much offended. 

Ham, Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger, Come, come, you anlwcr with an idle tongue. 

Ham, Goc goe,you queflion with a wicked tongue, 
WhyhownovvH^w/e/f 
Ham. What*s the matter nowif 
Ger. Haue you forgot racif 
Ham, No by the rood not fo. 

You arc the Qaccne, your husbands brothers wife. 

And wouKl it were not ib,you arc my mother. 

Ger. Nay then lie fet thofe to you that can fpeakc. 

I/am, Comc,comc,and fit you dowiic,you fliall not boudge. 
You goc not till I fet you vp a gbffc 
Where you may fee the moB part of you, 

^er. What wilt thou doc,tnou wile not murthcr 
Heipe ho^ 

Pfi/a, What hoe heipe. 

Ham, How now, a Rat, dead for aDuckat,dcad, 
Olnmflaine. 

^rr, Omc,what haft thou done# 

Nay I know not, is it the King/ 

I? ’’ 



7 he Tragedy of 

Ger O w hat a ra(h and bloody dccdc is this. 

Ham A bloody dccdc, almoft as bad good mother 

As kill aKing, and marry with his brother. 

Cjcr AskillaKing. 

Ham. 1 Lady, it was my word. 

Thou wretched ,rafli, intruding foolc farewell^ 

I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 

Thou find ft to bee too bufic is Tome danger. 

Lcaue wringing of your hands , peace fie you downe. 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I (hall 
Irit bcmade'of penetrable ftuffc, 

If damned cuftome haue nor brafil It fo, 

That it be proofe and bulwark againft fence. 

ger. What haue I done, that thou dar ft wagge thy tongue 
In noyfc fo rude againft me ? 

Fant. Such aji aft 

Thar blurrcs the grace and blufhof modefly, 

Calls vertuc hipocrit, takes ofthcRofc 
From the fairc forhead of an innocent louc. 

And fets ablifter there, makes mariage yowes 
As falfe as dicers oathes. Oh fuch a deed! 

As from the body of contra<ftion pluckes 
The very fouletand fwecc religion makes 
A rapfody of words ; heauens face doocs glow 
Ore this folidiry and compound maffc 
Wirh'hcated vifage,as againft the doomc 
1$ thought-fick at the a6f . ^ ^ 

Q^ee^ Ay me what aft ? * 

H tw. That roares fo low’de and thunders in the Index, 
Looke here vpon this Pifturc, and on this, 

The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers. 

See what a grace was feared on His browe, 

Hiperions curies, the front oflouc him-fclfc. 

An eye like Mars^ to threten and command, 

Aftation like the herald Metcury, 

New lighted on a hcauc,akisfing hill, 

A combination and forme indeedc. 

Where cucry God didfeemc to fet his ft ale 
To giuc the world aifurance of a man. 



Pr//ice of Denmarke. 

This was your husband, looke you now what follcwcs, 
Heert is your husband like a mildewed care, 

BlaftiDg his wholcfomc brother :haue you eyes? 

Could you on this fairc mountainc lcaue to feede. 

And barton on ihisMoorc ; ha, haue you eyes ? 

You cannot call it louc, for at your age 
The heyday in the blood is tame, it’s humble. 

And waites vpon the iudgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence fure you haue 
Els could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Is appoplext, for madnefle would not erre 
Nor fcnc to cxtacie was neere fo thral'd 
Butitreferu’d feme quantity of choyce 
To ferue in fuch a difference. What diucll waft 
That thus bath coforid vou at hodmanJblind f 
Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 

Earcs without hands, or eyes, fmelling fance all. 

Or but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh fhamc! where is thy bluQi ? 

Rebellious hell. 

If thou canft mutinc in a Matrons bones, 
Toflammgyouthjlct vertue be as wax 
And melt in her owne fire, proclaimc nofliame 
When the compulfinc ardure giues the charge. 

Since froft it fclfe as aftiuely doth bumc. 

And rcafon pardons will. 

ger. O Hamlet fpeake no more. 

Thou turn'ft my very eyes into my foule. 

And there I fee fuch black and grecued f^ots 
As will leauc there their tin*ft. 

Ham, Naybuttoliuc 
In the ranckc fwcat of an inceftuous bed 
Slewed in corrjf^tion, honying and making louc 
Ouerthenafty ftic. 

Ger, O fpeake to mcc no more, 

Thefe words like daggers enter in my cares. 

No more fweet Hamlet^ 

Ham, Amurthcrer and a rillainc, 

A flauc that is not twentith pan the kvth 







The tugedie of llxmlit 

Of y«ur precedent Lord, a rice of Kings, 

A cul-purfe of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a (liclfc the precious Diadem ftolc 

Andput it in his pocket. 

Enter ^hofi, 

Ua7». A King offlircds and patches. 

Sane me and houer ore me with your wings 

You heauenly gards : what would your gratious figure? 
<7er. Alaflehee'smad. 

Ham. Doe youe not come your tardy lonnc to chide. 
That lap’ft in time and pafTion lets goe by 
Th’ important aaing of your dread comtnand.O fay! 

Cheft. Doc not forget : this vifitation 
Is but to whet thy almoft blunted ourpofe. 

Bat looke, amazement on thy mother fits, 

O ftep bet weene her,and her hghing foulc! 

Conceit in weakeft bodies Ilrongcft workes, 

Speake to her WamUt^ 

Ham, How is it wi?i yon lady? 
ger. Alaflc how i'ft with you? 

That you doc bend your eye on v acancy. 

And with tluncorporall ay re doc hold difeourfe, 

Foertb at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep. 

And as the deeping fouldicrsin th’alarmc. 

Your l/cadcd hairclikclifc in cxacments 
Starts vp and dands an cnd:0 gentle (bnne! 

Vpon the hcaic and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprincklc code paiience,whcrcoo doc you looke? 

Ham. On him.on him, looke you how pale he glares, 
H« forme and caufc conioyned, preaching toftoncs 
Would make them capable, doc not looke vpon me, 
Lcaft with this pittious a^ftion you conucit 

Myftcarnc^flcffts,thcn what lhauetodoc • 

Will want t rue collour,tcarcs perchance forblood4 
Cer^ To whomc doe you fpeake this? 

Ham. Doc you fee noibing there? 

Ger. Nothing at all, yet all that isthcrclfcc. 

Ham, Not did you nothing hearef 
Crr* No nothing but our (clues. • 
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frmce ef DeremArkc. 

Ham. Why looke you there, looke how it flcalcs away. 

My father in his habit as he liuc’d, 

Looke where he goes,cuen now out at the portall. Ghof^ 

Ccr, This is the very coynage of your brainc. 

This bodilcfl'c creacion,cxtacy is very cunning in 
Ha*», My pulfc as yours doth tcmpcratly keepe tiraCj 
And makes ashcalthfull muflcke,it is not madneffe 
That I hauc vctrcd,bring me to the teft, 

And the matter will rcword,which madnefle 
Would gambolc from.Mother for loue of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vnftion to your foulc 
That not your trcfpafrc but my madneffe fpeakes, 

It will bur skin and filine the vlccrous place. 

Whiles ranckc corruption mining all within 
Iflfc(fts vnfccnercontcffc your feltc to heauen, 

Rq>cnt what's part, auoyd what is to come, 

And doc not fpread the compofton the wccdcs 
To make them ranckcr/orgiuc me this my vertue,. 

For in the fame ffe of thefe purfle timet 
Vcrtucit fcife of vice raufl pardon begv 
Yea curbe and wooc for leauc to doc him good« 
ger. O Ham/eflthou haft cleft my hartin twainc. 

Ham, O throw away theworferpartofit. 

And Icauc the purer with the other halfc. 

Good night, but goc not tomy Vncics bed, 

Aflume a vertue if you hauc it not, 

Thaimonflcrcuftomcjwho all fence dochcatc 
Ofhabits deuilJ,is aiigcll yet in this 
That to the vfe of aftions fairc and good. 

He likewifc giucs a frockc or Liuery 
That aptly is put on to rcfrainc night, 

And that (hall lend a kindof caflnes 
To the next aHftincncc,the next more caifie: 

For vfe almoft can change the ftamp of nature, 

Maifterthe diucll,or throw him out 
With wonderous potency.* once more good nighty. 

And when you arc defirous to be blcft, 

Jlcblcifing beg of you, for this fame Lord 
i doc repent ; but hcauen hath plcaf d itfo 



The Tregtdie efliJAvAtt 

To punifli me with this.and this with me. 

That 1 muft be their fcourge and minifter, 

1 will beftow him and will anfwcr well 

The death I gaue him ; fo againe good night 

I muftb.'ciuellonelytobekinde, , , . . 

This bad beginncs.and worferemaines behind. 

One word more good Lady 
Cer. Whacfliallldot? 

Ham, Not this by no meanes that I bid you doc, 

Let the blo>Ait King temp’t you againe to bed. 

Pinch wanton on your cbceke.call you his Moule, 

And let him for apairc olreechy kiffes, 

Or padling in your necke with bis damn d hngers. 

Make you to toucll all this matter out 
That 1 effentially am not in madnelTe, 

But mad in craft, t were good you let him know. 

For who that’s but a Qucene,fairc,fdbet,wife, 

Would from a paddack.ftom a bar,^ gib, _ 

Such deareconccruingsbidc.who would doc fo. 

No, in difpight of fence and fccrecy, 

Vnpeg the ba'sket on the houfes top' 

Let the birds fly , and like the famous Ape, 

To try conclufions in the basket creepe. 

And breake your owne necke downc. 

Gtr. Be thou alTur’d, if words be made o( breath. 

And breath of life, 1 hauenolife to breath , 

What thou haft fayd to me. 

Ham. I muft to England,you know that, 

Ger. Alacke I had forgot. 

Ti* fo concluded on. ^ 

Uam. Thcr’sletters feald,and my twoSchooleiellowcs, 
Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d, 

Theybearerhemandat,tbcymuftfweepemy way * 

And marfliall me to knauery : let it worke. 

For tis the fport to haue the enginer 

Hoi ft with his ownc pccar,an t (hall goc hard 

But I will delue one yard bclowc tbcif roincs. 

And blow them at the Moone .* O tis moft iwcctc 
When in one line two crafts dircaiy nocctc, 



'frince ofDenimrhe. 

Tftis man (hall fet me packing, ’ r- . 

lie lut’ge the guts into the neighbour roomc; 

Mother good night indeed , this Counfay Icr 
Is now moft ftill, moft feact,and moft graue, » 

Who was in life a moft foolifli prating knaue, 

Come fir, to draw toward an end with you. - 

Good night mother. Exit. 

Enter King ^dnd Q$^ene,with Rofenev^us • : O t - . 

4 (jyldenflerne. 

King, There’s matter in thcfefighcsjthcfepfofountikcaucf, 
You muft tranflatCjtis fit wc vnderftand them. 

Where is your fonne.^ 

Gert, Beftow this place on vs a little while. 

Ah mine owne Lord,whathauc I feenc to nighcif 
King Whiit Ger trddyhasv 6ooes7fam/et} 

Gert. Mad as the Tea and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his lawicfte Ht, .1 * - . 

Behind the Arras hearing feme thing ftirre, '1: 

Whipsoiit his Rapicr,cryeis a Rat,a Rat, 

And in this brainifii apprchcnlioh kills 
The vnfcenc good old mao, : : 

iCwr, Ohcauydccdl - II: » 

It had bcenc fo with vs bad wc bccnc there, 

HisJibertyis fullofthrcatcs to all, . u 

To you your fclfc,to vs, to cucry one, 

Alas, how (hall this bloody deede be anfwcr’d? ‘ 

It will be layd to vs, whole prouidence 

Should haue kept fhort,rcftraind, and out of haunt 

This mad young man;bui fo much was our louc, 

Wc would not vnderftand what was moft fit. 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
To kcepe it from divulging Iftit feede 
Eucnon thepith of life : where is he gone? 

Gert, To draw apart the body he hath kild. 

Ore whom, his very madneffe like fomc ore 
Among amincrall of metcals bafe, 

Showes It fclfe pure, a wccpcs for what is done. 

^^g^Gcrtrad, com away, 

The 
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The Triigedy cf Hamlcc 

ThcSunnc no foonet fhall the mountaincs touch. 

But wee will (hippe Intn hence, and this vile deede 
Wee muft with all our Maiefty and fkill Enttr 
Both countenance and excufe. Ho GHyldcnfiernty 
Friends both, goc ioyne you with lome further ayde, 

Wimdtt in madnes hath Tolomus flainc. 

And from his mothers cloflet hath hce drag d hinir 
Goc fecke him out fpeake fey re and bring the body 
Into the Chappell ; I pray you hart in this. 

Come gertrardy wee Ic call vp our wilcft friends. 

And let them know both what wee meanc to do 
And whats votimeiy done, 

Whofe whilper ore the worlds Diameter^ 

As leuell as the Cannon to his blanck, 

Tranfpof ts his poy fried flaot, may miife out name. 

And hit the woundlefle ayrc,0 come away, 

My foulc is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt. 

Enter Hatnlet^ ^fencraus und others, 

Udm, Safely ftowd, but foftly,what noyfe, who calls on lUmlaf 
Ohccre they come* 

Rof, What hauc you done my Lord with the dead body > 

Ham. Compounded it withduft whereto it it kin. 

Rof, Tell vs where tis that wee may take it thence. 

And beareit to the Chappell. 

Ham, Do not belceue it. 

Rof Belceue what f 

Ham, That I can keepe your counfailc and not mine ownc,bc(5dcs 
tobedemaundedofarpunge, what replication fftouldbemadcby 
thefonneofaKing. 

Rof, Take you me for a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ham, I fir, that fokes vpthe Kings countenance, his rewards, his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King befr feruice in the end, he 
keepesthem like an apple in the corner ofbis iaw,firft mouth’d to be 
laft fwallowed, when he needs w hat you haiie gleand, it is but fq^e^ 
fing you, and fpunge you (hall be dry againc. 

Rof. I vndcrftand you not my Lord, 

Ham, I am glad otit,a knauilh fpccch flccpcs in a foolifli care. 

Rof. My Lord, you muft tcU vs where the body is, and go w'ith 



rri9MefDe0marh. 

Hm. The body is with the Kng , but the King is not vvl* the 
body. ThcKingisath‘inj». 

GyL A thing my Lord. 

Ham. Ofnotningjbringractobim. Exemtt. 

Enter King/mdtwo or three. 

King. 1 hauc fent to fecke him,and to find the body, 

How £ngerous is it that this man goes loofr^ 

Yet muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hce*slou*d of the diftrtded multitude, 

Who like not in their iudgcment,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo,th offenders feourge is wayed 
But ncucr the offence : to bcarc all fmooth and cuen, 

Thiifuddaine fending him away muft feeme 
Delioerate paufe,difeafes defperategrowne, 

Bydcipcratc applyanccarc rclicu’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Rofenerans and aU the reft. 

King, How now,what hath befalnc.^ 

Rof Where the dead body isbcftowd myLord 
We cannot get from him. 

Ktng. But where is he? 

Ref. Without my Lord,guardcd to know your plcafurc- 

Kidg, Bring him before TS. 

Rof. Hoe,bringinchcLord. Thy Enter. 

Ring. HoviYCimletiei\\ttt%Pelonim} 

Ham. Atfupper. 

Ring, Ac fupper where. 

H4w, Not where he cates, but where a is eaten, a certaine conua« 
cation of politique wormes arc cen at him : your worme is your only 
Emperour for dyct, we fat all creatures clfc to fat vs, and we fat our 
fclues for maggots, your fat King and your leane beggerisbut varia* 
blc fcruicc,two dirties but to one tablc,thtt's the end. 

I^g, Alaffc,alaffc. 

Ham. A man may firti with the worme that hath cate of iKong^ 
cate of the firti that hath fedde of that worme. 

Ring, What doft thou meane by ihis.^ 

Nothing but to fliciv you how a King may go a progrefle 
K I through 






The^Trd^edy of Hamlet 

ihroughihc guttes ofa begger. ' 

King, \N\\Qit\sPoIonifis i 

In heauen, lend thether co fee, if your, nieflcirger find Mm 
not there, 1‘cckc him t'th other place your felfc,but if indeed you find 
him not within this month, you (hall nofc him as you goc vppcchc 

ftayres into the Lobby. 

King, Goc fcekc him there 
\^um. A w'ill ftay till you come. 

King, Wamlet this deede for thine efpeciall fafery 
Which wee do tender, as wee decrcly greeuc 
For that which thou haft done, muft feud thee hence t 
Therefore prepara thy felfe. 

The barkc is ready, end the wind at helpc, 

Th’alTotiats tend, and eucry thing is bent 
For Engl and, 

Warn- For England 
King, I Hamlet, 

Ham, Good. 

King,, So is it if thou kiiew’ft our purpofes. 

Ham, J fee a Cherub that fees them, but come for England, • 
Farewell deerc mother. 

King, 1 hy huing father Hamlet. 

Ham, My mother, father and mother is man and wi(e> 

Man and wife is one flefti, fo iny mother : 

Come for England, Exit- 
King. Follow him at foote, 

Tempt him with fpeede abourd. 

Delay it not. He haue him hence to night. 

Away , for eucry thing is feald and done 
'That chicanes on the affaire, pray you make haft, 

And England if my loue thou hoid’ft at ought. 

As my great power thereof maygiue thee fence, 
yet thy Cicatrice Jookes raw and red. 

After the Danifti fvvord, and thy freec awe 
Payes homage to vs, thou maift not coldly fet 
Pur6|jeraigne procefle, which imports at full 
By letters congruing to that effed 
Theprefent death of doit 

For chcHcctiqu^ in iny blood bee rages. 






Prince of Venmdf he. 
j^nd thou muft cure me till I know tis done. 

How ere my haps, my ioyes will ncrc beginne. Exit. 

EnterFortinhraJfervith his ^rmieouerthe Stage- ^ 

Forttn. GoeCaptaire,ffommee §ieet the Danifli King, 

Tell him, that by his lyccnce Forttnbrajft 
Craucs the ccniicyancc of a piomif d march 
Oucrhiskingdomc, you know the rendezuous. 

If that his maiefty would ought with vs. 

Wee (hall expreffe our duty in bis eye, 

Andicthimknowfo. 

Cay, 1 will doo t my Lord, 

Fortin, Gocfoftlyon. 

Enter Ham/et,Rofencraus, &c, 

Ham, Goodfirwhofe powers are thefe? 

Cap. The 2 xe of JVorwajfGr. 

Ham, How propo fd fir I pray you ? 

Cap, Aainft feme part of Iceland. 

Ham, Who commands them fir/ 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway^ Fortinbrajfe, 

Ham, Goes it againft the mainc of P<^/Wfir? 

Or for feme f rontirc ? 

Cap, Trudy to fpeake, and with no addition, 
Wcgoctogjune a little patch of ground’ 

That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay fiue duckets, fiue I would not farme it? j 
Nor will it yecld to Norway or the Pole 
A ranckcr rate, fhould it bee fould in fee. 

Ham, W by then the Pollacke ueuer will defend it. 

Cr^p. Yes it is alieady garifond. 

Warn- Twothoufandfoulcs and twenty thoufand duckets 
Will not debate the queftion oi this ftraw. 

This is th*impoftume of much wealth and peace, • 

That inward bre^kes and fliewcsno caufc w ithout 
Why the man dies .1 humbly thanke you fir. 

God buy you fir. 

Bof. Wil t plesrfcyou goc my Lord? 

Ham, lie be with you ftraight, goc a lirclcljtfore. 
alloccafions do informc againft mcc. 



Tht Tr*gtitie0f\\iXvA<x 

Andfpurmjp<lullreuenge. Whatiiitnan 
It his chicfe good andinirkct of his 
Be but to fleepe and feed, a bcaft,no more* 

Sure he that made vs with fob large difeourfe 
looking before and after, gaue vs not 
That capability and God-like reafon 
To ftift in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
Beftiall obIiuion,oi fomc crauen fcruple 
Of thinking loo prccifcly on th'cuent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifUonie, 
And cucr three parts coward, I doe not know 
Why yet I liue to fay this thing’s to doc, 

Sith I hauecaufc,and wil and ltrcngth,and meanes 
To doo*t;cxamplcs grofle as earth exhort me, 

Witnes this Army of fuch ma(Te and charge, 
j Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 
i Who(e fpirit with diuinc ambition pufc. 

Makes raouthes at the inuifiblc euenc, 

Expofing what is mortaII,and vnfure, 

I To all that fortune, death and danger dare, 

I Eucn foran EggeJhcll.Rightly to be greaCi 
1 Is not to ftirre without great argument, 

i But greatly to find quirrcll in a firaw 

When honour's at the Bake, How ftand I then 
J That hauc a father kild,a mother ftaind, 

Exeytements ofmy rcaibn.and my blood, 

I ; And let all fleepe, while to my fhame I fee 

I The iminent death of twenty thoufand men, 

I That for a fantafic and trickc of fame 

Goc to their graues like beds, fight for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 

1 ; Which is not tombe enough and continent 

^ i To hide the flainc.O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth, Emt» 

' EnterWorAtiofiirtrard/mda^cfttUmdPt, 

^ QiUi, 1 will not fpeakewith her, 

’ Gtn. Sheisimportunat, 

Indeed diftraA,hcr moode will occdcs bcpitcicd* 

Qm. 



Trince of Denmdrke. 

Quee. What would flic hauc f 

Cent. )Shc fpeakes much of her father, fayes flieeheaxes 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart. 

Spumes enuioufly at flrawes, fpeakes things in doubt 
That carry but halfc fence, her fpeech is nothing. 

Yet ihc vnftiapcd vfc of it doth mouc 
The hearers to colledion, they yaw nc at it. 

And botch the words vp fit to their owne thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods, and gcfturcs yeeld them, 

Indcedc would make one ihinkc there might be thought 
Though nothing furc, yet much vnhappily. 

Twcrc good flic were fpoken with, for flic nwy ftrew 
Diogcrous coniedurea in ill-breccding mindcs, 

Let her come in 

Enter OphelfA. 

Quee. *• To my ficke foule, as firines true nature is, 

• Each toy feemes prologue to fomc great amifle, 

*So full ofartlclTc icalofic is guilr, 

*Itfpillsitfclfe, in fearing to bcfpilc. 

Ofh., Where is the beauteous Maiefly ofOenmarke ? 

How now Ophelia, fhefmgs. 

Oph, How fliould I your true loue know from another one» 

By his cockle hat and flaffc, and his Sendall flioone. 

Qt^e, Alartc fwcei Lady, what imports this fbng f 

Oph, Say you, nay pray you marke, 

He is dead and gone Lady, he is dead and gone, Song, 

At his head a grafle grccnc curph, at his hccles a flonc# 

Oho, 

Qnec^ Nay but Op/;e//<r. 

Oph^ Pray you marke. White his flirowdas the mountainc fnoWr 
Enter Ktng, 

Qf^e. AlafTe lookc hccrc my Lord, 

OpAtf Larded all with f\vcct flowers^ 

Which beweept to the ground did not go- 
'^■thtruelouediowm® 

How doe you pretty Lady ? 

Well good dild you, they fay the Owle was a Bakers datigh- 
ttr, Lord wee know what wee arc, but know not what we may be, 
be at your table . 









The Tragedy i^Hamlct 

Ktfig, Conceit vpon her Father. 

Ophe*- Pray letshaue no words ofthis,buc when they askcyoo 
wluc it medne«,fay you this. 

To morrow is S. Valentines day, Song, 

All in the inorning bccimc, • 

And I a mayd at yout window 
To be your Valentine. 

Then vp he rofc,and dond hiscIofe,and dupt the chamber doorc^ . 

Let in the maidc,that out a maide,ncucr departed more. 

K^g, Pretty Ophelia. 

Ophe. Indeed without an oath He make an end on^t. 

By gis and by Saint chanty, 

alackc andfie forfl^ame, 1 

Young men w ill doo’t if they come too^t, 
by Cocke they are too blame# 

Qjoth fhe, before you tumbled me, you promifd me to wed, 

(He anfwers ) So fliould I a done by yonder funne i 

And thou hadli not come to my bed. j 

Kf»g, How long hath flic beenc thusf ! 

Oph.l hope all will be well, we muft be patient, but I cannot chule | 
but weepe to thinke they would lay him i’th cold ground mybro- | 
tWer fliall know of it , andfolthankeyou foryourgoodco^nfailc. ji 
ComemyCoachjGod night Ladies, God night# 1 

Swcrcc Laides* God nighr,God night. ' 

King, Follow her clofc,giue her good watch 1 pray you. 

O this is the poyfon of deepc griefe, itfprings all from herfathers 
* death, and now behold, O GcrtrardyGertrard^ 

When forrowes come, they come not Angle fpics, i 

But in batcalians : firfl her Father fl.iinc, 

Ncxt,yourfonncgone,and he mofl violent Author 
Ofhis ownc iufl rcmouc,ihc people muddied 
Tliick and vnwholcfome in thoujghts,and whifpers 
For good ^olonius death ;and we nauc done but greenly 
In hugger miigt;cr to inter him : poore Ophelia 
Deuided from hcrfclfcjand her fairc iudgemenc, 

Without the which wc«re pi 6 lures,or mccrc beads, 

La(t,and as much contayning as all thefc. 

Her brother is in fecrcc come from France, 

Feeds on this wonder, kcepcs himfclfc in clowdcs, j 




Prince ofDenwdrkc^ 

And wants not buzzers to infed his care 
Withpeftilent fpecches ofhis fathers death. 

Wherein ncccffity of matter beggerd. 

Will nothing flick our perfon to arraigne 

In care and care : O my dcarc Certrard^ this 

Liketo amurdring-pcf cc in many places 

Ciucs me fuperfluous death. ^ noyfe within^ 

Enter a mejfengert 

liing^ Attend, where arc my Swiflcrs,Jct them guard thedoore. 
What is the matter? 

Mefen. Sauc your fclfc my Lord. 

The Ocean oucr-pccring ofhis lift. 

Bates not the flats with more impetuous baft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Ore-bearcs your Officers : the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begiane. 

Antiquity forgot, cuftomc not know ne. 

The ratifiers and props of cuery word, 

The cry choole wc ^ Laertes (hall be King, 

Caps, hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertesn\^W be King, Laertes King# 

Que, How chcccefuily on the talfc trailc they cry. ncife within. 

Othis is counter, you falfcDanifti dogges. 

Enter Laertes with others. 

King, The doores arc broke. 

L^er, Where is this King f firs ftand you all without. 

e/f//. N 9 Jets come in, 

1 pray you giucmeclcauc. 

%^ll. c will, wc will. 

Lacr. I thankc you : keepe the doorc, O thou vile -^^ing, 

Giuc me my father. 

Calmcly good 

^ 4 cr. That drop of blood thats calme proclaimcs meBaftard» 
^ncs cuckold to my father, brands the Hariot 

ucn hccre becwcenc the chaft vnfincichcd browe 
Ufm' 



y true mothor. 

King What is the caufc Laertes 
^^atthy rebellion lookes foGianc-Iikc i 

L. 
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I-ct him goc Gcrtrard, do notfcare ourpcrfon, 

Thcrc*s fuch diuinicy doth hedge a King, 

That treafon cannoc peepe to what it would, 

AA’s little of his will, tell me 

Why thou art thus incentt, let him goe Gfrtrard, ; 

Speakeman. 

L^et, Where is my father / 

Kwg. Dead. 

Qt^e, But not by him. 

Kifig. Let him demaund his fill. 

How came he dead? llenotbekigled with, 

To hell alcgiancc, vowes to the blackeft diiiell, 

Confciencc and grace, totheprofoundcftpic 
I dare damnation, to this poynt I Band, 

That both the worlds Igiue to ncijligencc. 

Let come what cones, onely I Ic be reuengd 
MoB throughly for my father* 

Who fliall (lay you ? 

'Latr. My will, not all the worlds : 

And for my mcanes He husband them fo well. 

The fliall goc farre with little. 

King, Good 'Laertes^ if you dcflrc to know the certainty 
Of yourdccfc father, i*ft writ in your reuenge, 

That foopc-flake, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and ioofer. 

'Laer, None but his enemies. 

King, Will you know them then ? 

'L^er, To his good friends thus wide lie ope my armes. 
And like the kind life. rendering Pelican, 

Repafl them with my blood, 

Ktng* Why now you fpeake 
Like a good child and a true Gentleman. 

That I am guilt’efle of your fathers death, ♦ 

And am moft fcnijiblein gnefeforir, 

It fliall as leucll to your iudgement pcare 
As day doocs to your eye. A nojffi within. 

Enter Ophe^ra, 

L4e*', Let her come in. 

How now what noyfe is that } 



0 



Prince cfDemnArke. 

0 hcaicjdry vp my braincs,tearcs feauen tunes falc 
Burnc out the fence and venue of mine eye. 

By heauen thy madnesfliah bepayd with weight 
Till our fcalc turnc the beame. ORofeofMay, 

Deere mayd, kind filler, fwcet 
0 heaucns,ift poflibic a young maids wits 
Should be as mortal! as a poore mans lifel 
Ophe. They bore him barc-fac’d on the Bccrc, Song.. 

And in his grauc rain’d many a tcarc. 

Fire you well my Douc. 

Hadft thou thy wits, and did*ftpcrfwadc reuenge 
It could not aiooue thus. 

Ophe. Youmuflfingadowncadownc, 

And you call him a do wnc a. O how the whccic becomes it. 

It is the falfc Steward chat ftolc liis Mtifters daughter, 

Laer. This nothing’s more then matter. 

Ophe. There s Rofemary,tliai for remcmbrancc,pray you louc re, 
member, and there is Pancics.chacsfor thoughcf. 

Laer, A document in madnes,thoughcs and remembrance fitted, 
Ophe, There’s Fennill for you, and Colcmbincs , there s Rewe for 
you,& hccre*s fome for me, we may call ic herbe of Grace a Sondaics, 
you may wcare vour Rewe wrth a diffcrcncc,chere* s a Dafic, I would 
giuc you fome Violets , but they witherd all when my Father dyed, 
they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fwctt Robin is all my ioy. 

Lesr, Thought and affli6lioii5,paflion,hcll it fclfc 
She turncs to fauour and to preen nc(Te. 

Ophe. And will a not come againc. Song. 

And will a not come againc. 

No, no, he is dead, goc to thy death bed, 
f^cneucr will come againc, 

Hisbeard was as white as fnow^ 

Raxen was his pole, 

He ii goncjic is gone, and we caft awav monc, 
a mercy on his foule^and all Qinmans foules, 

Godbuyyous. 

DoeyouthisOGod* 

. Laertes,! muft commune with your gricfc^ 
^^youdcDcycQ€right,goebutapan| ^ 



The Tfdgedy ^v^Hamlcc 

Make choice of whomeyour wifeft frien<Js you will. 

And they fliall hcare and iudge twixcyou and me. 

If by direft or by colaturallhand 

They find vs toucht*wc wHl our kindomcgitic. 

Our crowne,our life, and all that we caJi ours r: 

To you in fatisfaftion ; but ifnot. 

Be you content CO lend your patience to Yf, 

And vve fballioyntly labour with your foule 
To giiie it due concent. 

Laer. Let this be fo# 

His meanes of death, his obfeure funeraH, 

No trophae,fword.nor hachmenc ore his bones. 

No noble right,nor formal! oftencation. 

Cry to be heard as twerc from hcauea to earth, 

Thatlinuft calftin queftion. 

Kin, Soyoufliall, 

And where tlfOflfcnccisJlet the great axe fall. 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Woratie und others^ 

Hor 4 . What are they that would fpeake with me:' 

Gen. Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you^ 

Hera, Let them come in. 

I doc not know from what part of the world 
I iLould be greeted. Jf not from Lord Hamlets EnUr Saylers 

Say* God blcfie you fir. 

Hera. Let him bleffc thee to. 

Say. A (hall fir and plcafc him, Acre’s a Letter for you fir, it came 
from ch’EmbafTador that was bound for England , if your name bcc 
Horacie^^s I am let to know it is. 

Hor.Horatte, when thou fhalc haucoucr-leok c this.giiic theft fd- 
lowcsfomc meanes to the King, they haue Letters for him : Ere wee 
were two daics old at Sea,a Pyrac of very warlike appointment gaur 
vs chafe , finding our felues too flow offailc, we put on a comp«lft<l 
valour, andirt the grapple I boorded them , on the inftant they 
clcercofour (hip, fo I alone became Acirprifoncr, they haue dealt 
with me like thccucs of mercy, but they knew what theydid:! anito 
doc a turnc for them, let the King haue the Letters J haue fcnt, 

vith as much (peed as thou wouldft fly death, 
la thine care wil make thocdunibe, 

they 



repayre tnou to mce ^ 
lhaue words (o fpeake 



Pr/ncepf Denmarke. 

they much too light for the bord of the matter , thefe good fellow cs 
will bring thee where I am, %ofencraus and ^nilderfieme hold tbcfr 
courft for England, of them I haue much to tell thcc,farwell. 

So that thou kpowefi thine Hamiet. 

Hera. Cornel will makeyou way for ihefc your letters. 

And doo’t the fpeedier that you may dircdl me 

To him from whomc you brought them. Exeunt^ 

Enter King and Laerf est 

Yiifig, Now muft y our conference my acquittance fcalc. 

And you nnift put me in your heart for friend, \ r- 
Sith you haue heard and with a knowing care, 

Thaihe which hi^h y9gr noble father flaii\C;c ju ,. 

Purfued my life. ,7- 3^ j-i ’ 

Lar. It well appearcs ; bu|; tell me 
Whyyouprpccedenpt againfl thcfcfcatcs 
SpaiininaUandfpcapitall innatMi:e, ' ^ 

As by your faf cty,greatncs,wffdpnwr,all things elf, A ^ i,, 1 

Ycu mainly were fiirr’d vp. " - :b 

Ofor two fpcciali reafor* 

Which may to you perhaps feepae mu<;li vnfifinow’d, - 
Butyct to me cha*rfltong,thc Qi^ecnc bis.motbcrr 
Liucsalmoft by his lookcs,iiKHe>f my felfc, 

My vertue or my plagucjbc it either which, ; 

Sheisfo concliuc to my life and foule. 

That as the fiarr^moouesnotbutinhis fplicre 
1 could not but by her, the other moiiue, , 

Why to apubliquc count I might not goe. 

Is the grcatlouc the gcnerall gender hcare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their affeCHon, 

Worke like the fpring that turneth wood to flone, i .i'.Hv. 

Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes-^ h 1, ;ciic 1 
Too (lightly tymbered for fb loued armes. 

Would haue reuerted to my bow againe. 

But not where I haucaym’d them. 

A haue I a noble father loft, 

filter driuen into defperat ternics, 
vnofc worth, if prayfts may goc backc againc 



Stood 




The Tragedy of HaiiJct 

Stood ch5fl bn raonnc of all the age 

■ Por my reuenge will comp. 

KiKt, Breake not your (Iccpts for chat, you inuftubt thinkc 

T hae'*^ arr'cti^adcof IhifiEc fo fiatarid dull. 

That we can lee our herd be fliookc with danger. 

And thinkc it you fhorely fliall hcarc more, 

I iou dyour father, and we loue'our fclfc, 

A^id that I hope will teach you to imagine. ■ ^ 

EftteraX^ejfenger with Leturs* 

Afejffi Thefc to your Maid^yjthis to the Q^cne. 

JChtg^ From /!/4w/pp,Who brought them/* 

Afejfc. Saylersmy'tfefdthey fay,I iaw them not. 

They were giuen me b/ fUkdi6)\^ lecetued them 
Of him chat brought them. 

King. Laertes you fliall hcarc them : Icauc vs. 

High and mighty, you iTiall know I am fee naked on your kingdomc, 
to morrow (hall I begge Icaue to fee vour kir^ly eyes , when I flu!], 
fir(l asking you pardo^; iheic-vaio ftcounttheoccafionofmyfud- 
dame return e. 

King. What fliould this meancyarc all the reft comcbackc, 

Or is it fomc abufe^and no fuch thiogf - ^ 

Laer. Know yon rii<J hand? * 

Kmg, Tis cara^lcr. N^kccfi 

And in a poftfeript here he faics alone, 

Canyoudeuifeme^ 

Laer. I am loft in it m v Lord, but let him come. 

It warmes the very ficknci in my heart 
That 1 liuc and tell him tohistecth. 

Thus didft thou. 

King, Ific be fo Laertes^ 

As how (hould it be fo,how otherwile, 

Will you be rul’d by raef 

Laer. I my Lora,fo you will not ore^rulc me to a peace. 

King. Tothincowncpcacc.ifhcbcnow returned. 

As liking no t his voyage, and that he meanes. 

No more to vnder take ic,l will workc him 
To aa exploy t, now ripe in my deuife, 

Vnder the wh^h he (hiJl not ciioofc but fall: 



Trince ofDemnarhe. 

j^nd for his death no wind of blame (hall breathe^ 

But euen his mother ihail vneharge the prabUfc, ^ , 
Andollitaccedcnt. * . 

l^acTi My Lord I will be rul’d. 

The rather if you could deuife it fo 
That I might be the o- gan. 

King. It falls right, 

You hauc bccnc taikt of fince your trauailc much, 

And that in Wamlets hearing for a qualitv 
Wnercin they fay you (hinc, your furamc of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuy from him 
Asdid chat one, and that in my regard 
Of the viiworthicft fiedgc- 
Leer. What part is that my Lord 

A very riband in the cap of youth. 

Yet nccdfull too, for youth no Icfl'c becomes 
The light and caiclclfe liucry that it weares 
Then fettled age, his fables, and his wccdcs 
Importing health and grauenes ; two monthcs/ince 
Hcctc was a Gentleman of Normandy,^ 

Ihauefccncmy felfc , and feru’d againft the French,’ 
And they can well on horfe-backc, but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’r, he grew vneohis feate. 

And to fuch wondrous dooing brought his hor(e. 

As had he bccnc incorp*ft,.and drmy-natur’d 
With the brauc bead, fo iarre he topt me thought^ 
That I in forgery of (Ti apes and fricks 
Comefhortof what he didr, 

Lier. A Norman waft? 

A Norman. 

, Vpon my life Lamord. 

The veiy fame. 

W. I know him, well he is the brooch indeed 
Andicmofall thcNatinn. 

Hcmadeconfefsionofyou, 
gaiic ^ maiftcrly report 

k exer^^ife in your defence, 

Th L H^picr moft cfpcciall, 

nccrydout t would be a fij,hc indeed 
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If one could match you ;4he Scrimers of theit nat ion 
He 1 wore had neichcr motion, gliard, n^ eye, . _ 

If you oppord them ; fir this report of his ^ ^ 

Did fo enuenom with bis cniiy,'^ 

That he could nothing do, but wifli and beg 

Youffodainccomming ore to play with you^: ^ 

Now out of this, .^ir: . 

Laer, What out offhtsniy lLf^^Vd? ' ' 

King. Laertes was your father^ dcerc co you i 
Or arc you like the piintai^g of a foirowc, 

A face without a heart ? ^ • .Jr,,,. . fir.- 

Laer, Why aske you this ? ‘ ^ t 

King, Not that I thinkc you did not louc^yoUr rather. 

But that 1 know, loue is begunne by time. 

And that 1 fee in paffages df’^rooft. 

Time quallifics the fparfcc^d fire ofit. 

There hues within the Tcr^ flame bf loue ^ 

A kind of weeke or fnuffc that will abate iti 
And nothing is at a like goodoes ftill) 

For goodnes growing to a plurifie. 

Dies in his ownc too much, that we would doc 

flmuld doe wheri ^ec wotild : for thiis would changes. 



And hath abatements and dclayes as many. 

As tliere are tongues, arc hands, arc accedenrs. 

And then this fhould is likea fpend-thriftsfigh^ 

7 hat hurts by eafing ; but to the quicke of th viccr, 
Liamlct comes back what w'ould you vndcrt^kc 
To fiiow your felfc indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer, To cut his ihroat i'th Church- 
King. No place indeede fhould munher fanftuanzc, 
Reuengde fliould haue no bounds ; Iput good Laertes 
Will you doc this, keepc clofc within your chamber 
Ha^iet rciiirn d, fhall know you arc come hoine^ 

Wcclc put on thofc (hall praife your excellence. 

And fet a double varnifh on the fame 

The french man gauc you ; bring you in in fine logcthc; 
And wager ore your heads ; he being rcmifTc, 

Moft generous, and free from all contriuing, 



Prwce0/D(mff4rh^ 

Will notperufe the foyles.ro that with cafe. 

Or with a little fliuflhng,you may choofe 
A fword vnbaccd,and in a pace of praftife. 

Requite him for your Father. 

Laer. Iwilldoo’c, 

And for the puipofc,lIc annoynt my fword. 

I bought an vnaion of a Mouncibancke 
Somortall,that but dippe a knife in it, 

Where it drawes blood,no Cataplafincfo rare 
Collcftcd from all fimplcs that haue vertue 
Vndcr the Moone,can faue the thing from death 
That is but fcratchc withall,Ilc t utch my point 
With this contagion , that if I gall him fl!ghtly,it may be death. 
King. Lets further thinkc of this. 

Wey what coniieiancc both of time and mcancs 
May fit vs to our ape if this fhould fayle. 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance, 

Twcrc better not afTayd.Thercfore this proict^ 

Should haue a backe orfecond chat might hold 
If this didblaftin proofc; fofc let me fee. 

Wee Ic nuke a folemnc wager on your cunnings, 

1 hau*t,whcn in your motion you arc hotc and dry. 

As make your bouts more violent to that end. 

And that he calls for drinke,Ilc haue preferd him 
AChallicc for the once, whereon butfipping. 

If he by chance efcapeyour vcnora*d ftucke, 

Ourpurpofe may hold there;but ftay,what noyfef 

Enter Oiteent. 

Qiee, One woe doth tread vpon anothers hccle. 

So faft they follow \ your Sifters diownd LaerttSm 
Laer, Drown d,0 where? 

Qji^e. There is a Willow growes afeaunt the Brooke, 
Thatfhowes his hoary Icaucs in the glaffy ftreamc. 

There with fancaftique garlands did fhc make 
OfCrowflowcrs,Nettlcs,Dafics,and long Purples 
That libcrall Shepheards giuc a grofler name, 

But our cull-cold maydes doc dead mens fingers call them. 

There on the pendant boughes her coronet weeds 

^ ^ M aarabuo 
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ClnmbringtoluBgjanei'uiousauetbtokc, 

Wlitn downehet weedy tropbis and her leltc, 

Fell in the weeping Bfooke, her clothes fpred wide. 

And Mcrmaide-!ike a while they bore her v p, 
which time (he chaunted fnatches of old launes. 

As one incapable ol her ownc diftrefife. 

Orlikeactcatuienatiucandindewed - 

Vnto that clement, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments bcauy with their drinke, 

Pnld the pootc wench from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 

Laer. Alas then is (he drownd. 

Qwe. Drownd, drownd. 

Lak Too much of water haft thou poorc Ophtlfa, 

And therefore I forbid my tcarcs ; but yet 

It is our tticke, natui e her cuftomc holds. 

Let (hame fay what it will,whcn thele arc gone. 

The woman will be out. Adiewmy LottL 

I haue a fpeecha fire that fainewould blafe. 

But that this folly dtowncs it Exit. 

Let's follow Gwtr<rrd, 

How mu cb I had to doc to calme his rage. 

Now tcare I this will giue it ftatt againc. 

Therefore lets follow. 

Enter tvfo 

Clowne Is (hctobcburiedinChrirtianburialI,when inewi “ y 

defence. 

ci.'lt’muft J?fo offiuded, it cannotbe elfe,for hectc 
poynt.if 1 drowue my felfe wittingly.it argues an hs 

three branches, it is to aft.to doe, to performe.or alljlhe drow 
felfc wittingly. 

OrA. Nay, but hcareyou good man delucr. ,.„flandstlu 

Giucraelcaue, here lies the water, good, here 
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man, good, if the man goc to this water Sc drownchlmfclfc, it U will 
he nillhc,hcgoes,maikcyou tbat,but if the water come tohim,and 
drownc him, he drowncs not himlclfe, argali, he that is not guilty of 
his ownc dcath.fliortens not his ownc life. 

0th, But is this law:? 

porp, I marry i*ft,Crowncrs queft law. 

0th. Will you ha the truth an t,if this had not beenc a gentlewo- 
man, (he fliould hAOC bin buried out a Chriftian buriall. 

Clow. Why there thou fayft, and the more pitty that great folkc 
fliould haue countenance in this world to drown or hang thcmftlues, 
more iben their ciicn Chriften : Come my fpadc, there is no aunci- 
cntgcnrlemcn but Gardners, Ditchers, and Grauc-makers,they hold 
vp Adims profeflion. 

Otb, Was he a gen demand 

Clow. A was thefirft chat cucr bore annes. 
lie put another qucftion to chce^f thou anfwcrefl me not tO thc pur*^ 
poie,contc(rcii»y felfe. 

Oih, Goc CO. 

(hw. what is he that builds ftronger then either the Mafon , the 
5hipwright,or the Carpenter, 

Otht the gallovves-makcr, for that out-liuel a thoufand tennanis. 

Clow. Hike thy wit well in good faith, the gallowcs doocs well, 
but how dooes^ wcll-f It doocs well to chofe that do ill , now thou 
dooft ill to fay the gallowcs is built ftronger then the Church, atgal, 
the gallo\N*es may doc well to thee. Too*t againc, come. 

Other. Who buildcs ftronger then a Mafon, a Shipwright, or » 
Garoentcr. 

clew, I, tell me that and viiyokc. 

Oth. Marry now 1 can tell. 

0th. Too t. 

C/w,Maffe I cannot tell. 

Clow, Cudgcll thy braincs no more about it, for your dull afle will 
not mend his pace with beating, and when you arc askt this queftion 
next, fay a grauc-makcr,thc houlcs he makes laft tell Doomciday# 

Goc get theein.aud fetch me a foopc ofliqucr. 

In youth when I did louc did louc, Song, 

Me thought it was very fwcet 
To contract O the tinac for a my bchouc, 

Omethpughuhcrcawasnotbingamcet. ^ 

Ml 
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gfjter Hamlet and HofatH 

Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufines ? a fings in gnue- 

making ^ - 

Hera. Culiomc hath made it In him a property ot eauncs. 

Ha. Tis cen (b,thc hand of little imploimcnt hath the daintier fence 
(^low. But age with his ftealing fieppes Seng, 

hath clawed mee in his clutch. 

And hath (liippcd me into the land, 
as if I had ncuer becnc fuch. 

H^w.Thac skull had a tongue in it, and could fing once, how the 
knaue iowlcsittothe ground,as if tvtctc Caines iaw-bonr, that did 
thefirft murder : thismight bc^patcof apollitida,which thisAffc 
now ore-reaches, one that would circumuent God, might it not? 
Hora, It might my Lord. 

Ham. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lord- 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifed my lord fuch a ones horfe whe a ment to beg itrmight it not? 
Hora. I my Lord. 

Ham. Why ecn fo, & now my Lady wormes Choples,fic knockt 
about the ma:ter with a Sextens fpadc • heef s fine rcuolution and 
we had the utek to fee t, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 
but to play at loggits with them : mine ake to thinke ont. 

Qqw. a pickax and a fpadc a (pade. Song* 

for and a (hrowding Ihcet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

Ham. There’s another, why may not that be the skull of a lawyer? 
where be his q udditics now, hisquillicies, his cafes, his tcnurs,& his 
trickes ? why doocs he differ this mad knauc now to knock him i* 
bout the fconce with a durty fhoucII,and will not tell him of his aiH- 

on ofbattcry: hum, this fellow might be ins time a great buyer ot 

Land, with his Statutes, his rccognifances, his fines,his double vou- 
chers, his rccoucries, to haue his fine pate full offinedurt rwillvoi^ 
chers vouch h‘‘m no more of bis purchafes Sc doubles then the ^^^§7 
and breadth of a payre of Indentures ? The vety conueyancesipfhis 
Lands will fcarccly lye in this box, and muft thmhcritor bimftlt® 
haue no more? ha, 

Hora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

' Ham. Isnotparchmcmmadcoflhccpc.skiBncsf 






of Denmarhe. 

ffora. I my Lord, and of Calue-skinnes too. 

Ham- They arc Sheepe and Calues which foeke out afluraucc m 
that, 1 will fpeake to this fellow. Wliofc grauc*s this firra? 
elite. Mine fir, or a pit of clay for to be made, 

Hafff I ihinkc it be thine indeede for thou lycft in’t. 

Clovr You lye out ont fir, and therefore tis not yours; for my part 

1 doc not lye in t, yet It is mine. . r u 

Ham Thou doft lye in t to be in c and fay it is thine, tis tor the 
dead, notfor tbcquicke, chcreforcthou lyeff. 

Clow. Tis a quickclyc fir, tyvill away againc from mclo you. 
Ham. What man doff thou digge it for ? 
elite. For no man fir. 

Ham. What woman then? 

Clote. For none neither. 

Ham. Who'istobeburiedin’t? > j j 

flote. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foulc fhee s dead. 
Ham, How abfolute the knauc is, we muft fpeake by the card, or 
equiuocation will vndoo vs. By the Lord Horatio three y cares I 
hauetooke note of it, the age is grownc fo pickcd,that the toe of the 

B fant comes fo ncerc the hcclcofthc Courtier he galls his kybe. 
ow long haft thou bene a Grauc-makcr? 

Clo. Of the dayes fth y care I came too’c that day that our laft 
K\t\ 2 Hamlet oucrc2mc Fortmhajfe, 

Ham. How long is that fince ? 

Clo. Cannot you tell that ? eucry foolc can tell that, it was that 
very day that young H4i»/(fr was borne: he that is mad and font into 
England. 



Ham. 1 marry why v\-as he fent into England ? 

Clow. Whybccaufca wasmad": aftiallrccouer his wits thcre,or if 
a doc not, tis no great matter there. 

Ham. Why? f'ashcc. 

fl^tfw.Twillnotbc fccnc inhira there, there the arc men asj;nad 
Haw. How came he mad ? 

Clow, Very ftrangely they fay. 

Ham. How ftrangely? 

Clow. Faith ccnc with loofiog his wits. 

Hiim. Vpon what ground? 

Clow. Why hcerc in Denroarke ; 1 haue bcene Sexton hccre man 
^•d Uoy th irty y cares. 
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The Tn^dieofllvxAct 

H/tm, How long will a man lie i'th earth ere he rot? 

Oow, Faith if a be not rotten before a die, as we hauc many poc, 
Jcic corAfS , that will fcarcc hold the laying in , a will laft you fomc 
eight yearc,or nin^yearc. A T anner will laft you nine ycarc. 

Why he more then another? 

Ch)v. Why lir,his hide is I'o tand with his trade, that a will keepe 
•uc w'ater a great whilc;8Tyour w'ater is a fore decay er of your whoi- 
fbn dead body, hcer’s a fcull now hath lycn you i'th earth 2^*ycatjcs. 

H/fw. Whofcwasic:' 

A whotlbn mad fellowcs it was,whofc do you chink it was? 

Nay I know not. 

C low. A pcflilencc on him for a mad rogue , a pourd a flagon of 
Rcnifli on my head once ; this fame skull fir, was fir Torteki skull, the 
Kings Icficr. 

Hapff. This? 

Eenthat. 

Alas poorc Toricke,^ knew him fellow of infinite 

left, 9 f mofi cxcclenc fancy , hce hath here me on his backc a thou- 
fsnd times, and now how abhorred in my imagination it is;my gorge 
lifcsat it. Here hung thofe lyppes that I hauc kifi I know not how 
oft: w here be your gibes now ? your gambolcs, your fongs, your fla- 
flics ol merrimcnt,that were wont to fet the table on a roarc,notonc 
now to mocke your owne grinning, quite chopfiilne, Now getycu 
tbmy Ladies tablcjand tell hcr,Ict her paint an inch thickc,tothisfa- 
uour file niuft come, make her Hugh at that. 

Prethec Horatio tell me one thing. 

Hora. What*s that my Lord; 

H/tm.DooCx thou thiukc Alexander lookt a this faflion i'th canh? 

Hora, Eenfo. 

Andfmcit fo:pah. 

hiora. Een fb my Lord 

T o what bale vfes we may rcturnc Horatio fWhy may not 
imagination trace the noble duft of Alexander, till a find it flopping 
a bungholc:' 

Hora, Twerc to confidcr too curioufly to confidcr Co. 

Ham. No faith, not a iot, but to follow him thether with inodefly 
cnough,and likelihood to Icadc \i.tAlexarAer d\cd,%y^Iexander was 
buried, Alexander retumeth to duft, the duft is canh, of earth wtfc 
make Lcme,& why of that Lome whereto he was coiucrtcd, mig»^ 

they 
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Xhey not ftoppe a Bearc-barrcll? 
IrripertousCrf/4rdcad,andturn’dtoCIay, d. 
Mi^ht ftoppe a holc,to keepe the wind away. 

0 that that earth which kept the world in awe, 
Shoul^patch a wall t’cxpcil the waters flaw. 

But folt,but foft awhile, here comes the K:n^, 

The QuccnCjthe courticrs,who b th.is they follow? 
And with filch maimed ritcs?chis doth betoken. 

The corfe they follow, did with defpiat hand 
Foredoo it owne life,twas of fome eftate. 

Couch we a whik an^^atke. : j,. . ; 

Laer. WbatCcrcmony clfc? ^ 

Ham, That is Laertes a very noble youth, time* 
Laer. What Ceremony clfe^ ^ ^ 

DoB, Her ob/cquics hauc beenc asfarrcinlargd 
As we hauc warranty, her death was doubtlull. 

And but that gieac command orc-fiyayes the order. 
She (hould in ground vnfan<Sificd becne lodg’d 

Till the laft trumpet ; for charitable prayers, 

Flint! and pccbics (hould be thrownc on her: 

Yet hccre flic is allow'd her virgin Grants, 
Hermayden ftrcwmcnts,and the bringing home 
Ofbcllandburiall. 

Laer. Muft there no more be doonc? 

^oB. No more be doonc. 

We (hould prophanc the fcruiceofthc dead, 

Tq Gng a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foulcs. 

Laer, Lay her i’th earth, 

And from herfaire and vnpollutcd flefh 
May Violets fpring 1 1 tell cKcechuriiQiPricftr 
Aminillnng Angcil fliall my After be 
When then lycft howling. 

Ham, What, the fairc OpheBa. 

Q^e. Sweets to the rwccc,farcwcll> 

Ihop*c thou (hould’ft hauc beenc my TLamletiWxfCy 
I thought thy bride-bed to hauc deekt fwcet naaide. 
And not hauc ftre w‘d thy graue. 
laer. Otrebblcwoc 



^nterYJng 

QXueeXaertiS 

andtheforfi. 
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Fall tennc times double on that curled head, 
Whofc wicked deede thy moft ingenious fence 
Depriued thee of, hold ofF the earth a while, 
Till I hauc caught her once more in mine armes; 



Now pil^ your duft vpon the quicke and dead. 

Till orchis flat a mountaine you haoctnadc 
T rerop ofd Vehvns^t the sK^fli head 
Of blew OfynjfHs. 

Warn. What is he whofc griefe 
Bearcs fuch an EmfhaJis^vihoCz phrafe of fortow 
Coniurcs the wandring flarrcs,and makes* t)^effi ftind 
Like wonder wounded hearers f cis*^I 



H4w/er the Dane. * 

Laer, The Diuell take thy foulc, • :# 

Warn, Thou prav*ft not well, 1 prcthcc take thy fingers 
Forthooghlam notfpJecnatiueraflr, fftoni rtiy throit. 
Yet hauc 1 in me fomething dangerous, ' 

Which lee thy w'ifcdomc fcarc; hold off thy hande 
Yitng. Plucke them a funder# 

Q^e gantlet 
%/ilU Gentlemen. 

V\ora* Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham, Why, I will fight with him vpon this theamc 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. 

Qwe# O my fonnc,what theamc? 

Ham. 1 loud Op/Wwrforty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of louc 
Make vp my fumme. What wile thou doofor her. 

O he is mad Laertes, 

Q^e. For louc of God forbearc hirmf 
Ham. S’ wounds fhew me what tb*out doc: 

Woo c ^cepe,\voo’t fight, woo’t faft,v.'oo*t tcarcthy fclfe, 
Woo’t drinkc vp Efiil,eate a Crocadilc 
lie doo’t.'doofl come hccrc to whine? 

To out-face me with leaping ia her grauc. 

Be buried quicke with hcr,and (b will I, 

And if thou prate of mountaincs,lct them throw 
Millions of Acres on vs, till our ground 
findging his pate againft the burning Z.onc 
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MakcOffa like a wart,nay and thou’lt mouth, 

]Icrant as well as thou. 

Quee. This is mccrc madnefle. 

And this a while the fit will workc on him. 

Anon as patient as the ftmalc Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts arc difclofcd 
His filenccw'iil fit drooping. 

H 4 w. Heareyoufir, 

What is the reafon that you vfc me thus.' 

1 lou’dyou eucr,but it is no matter, 

Let Hercules bimfclfc doc what he may 

The Cat will mew, a dogge will hauc bis day. Exit Hamlet j 

YJngli pray thee ^oodHoratio waitc vpon him. and Heratie. 

Strengthen your patience in our laft nights Ipcccb, 

Wcclc put the matter to the prcftiu pufli: 

Good Gertrard fee fomc watch oucr your fonne. 

This grauc fliall hauc a limng monument. 

An hourc of quiet thereby (hall we fee 

Tell then in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt. ^ ^ 

Enter Hamlet ondHoratie. 

Ham. So much for this fir,now fliall you fee the other. 

You doe remember all the circumflance# . 

Hffr. Remember it my Lord. 

Hrfw. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me flecpe,mc thought I lay 
Worfethen rhe mutincs in the bilbo^s,rafhly, 

And prayfd be rafhncs for it : let vs know, 
OurindirtTctionfomccimcrciues vs well ' * 

When our deepe plots doc fall, and that fhould Icame vs 
Thersa diuinity thatfhapes our ends. 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Thatismoftcertaine. " 

Ham, Vp from my Cabin, 

My fcj-gownc fcarft about me in the darke 
Grope 1 to find out thcm,had my defire, 
ringed their packet, and in fine with^drew 
To mincownc roome againe, making fo bold 
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My fcarcs forgetting manners to ynfold 
Their graimd cominifnon;whcrcI found Horatia 

A royadlkiiau€ry,an exaft command 

Larded with many rcucrall forts ofreafons, 

Jm porting Denmarkes h«dth,and Englands to. 

With hoc I'uch bugges and goWins in my life, 

That on ihcfuperuifcno Icafurc bated. 

No not to (lay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head ftiould he ftrookc off. 

Hara.Vd poffiblc? 

Hccrcs the commMfion,rcad it at more Icafurc, 

But wilt thou hcarc now how I did proceed, 

Hora. IbefeechyoD. 

lUm, Being thus be-netted round with rillaincs. 

Or I could make a prologue to m/ braincs. 

They had begunne the play,l fat me downe, 

DeuifJ a new commi(Iion,wrotc it fairc^ 

I once did hold it as our ftatifts doe 
A bafeneffe to write fairc,andlabourd much 
How to forget that lcaming,but lir now 
It did me y cmans feruicc,wilt thou know 
Th’ effeft of what I wrotc:» 

Hara. I good my Lord. 

H4w. An carneft coniuration from the King, 

As England was his faithfull tributary. 

As louc bctwccnc them like the palmc might florilh. 

As peace fliould thll her wheaten garland wcarc 
And ftand a Cammjt t wccnc their amities, 

And nfiany fuch likc,as fir of great charfl[c, 

That on the view, and knowing ofthefe contentSy^ 
Without dcbatemcni further more or leffc. 

He fliould thofc bearers put to fuddainc death. 

Not fliriuing time slow’d. 

Hora, How was this fcald:f 

Ham. Why cuen in that was heauen ordihanf, 

Ihad my fathers fignet in my purfe 
Which was the model of that Danifli fcalc, 

Folded the writvp in the forme of th other, 
SttWcrib*dit,gau tth’imprcffioojplic’d it fafdy, 

The 
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The changling ncucr knownc : now the next day 
VCas our Sea-fight, and what to this was fcquent 
Thou knovfcft 2rcady, 

H^r4. So GHjldtttfiemi and ^ofeneraus goc too’t. 

Want. They arc not nccrc ray confcicncc;thcir defeat 
Doocsby their owneinfinuation growc, 

Tis dangeious when the bafer nature comes 
Bctwccnc the pafle and fell inccuccd poynts 
Ofmightyoppofits. 

Wora. Why what aKing is this I 

Wanty Doocs it not thinkc thee Band me now vppon ? 

Hcc that hath kild my Kinz, and vthor’d my mother , ^ 

Pop’t in bctwccnc the eledion and my hopes, 

Throvvne out his Angle for my proper life, 

Aud with fuch cofiiagc, i’ft not perfed confcicncc ? 

' Enter a (foHr tier. 

foHVy Your Lordfliippcis right welcome backc to Denmarke, 

Warn. IhumbJytbankcyoufir. / n* 

Doo’ft know this water-fly ? 

Hom. No my good Lord, 

Warn, Thy ftatc is the more gratious , for tis a Yice to know him. 
He hath much land and fcrtill ; Jet abcafJbc Loridofbca#l, and his 
cnb fbalifland at the Kings meffe, tis a chough , but as 1 fay , fpaci- 
ous in the poflefsion of durt. 

Ottr. Sweet Lord, ifyourLordfiiippcwerc at Lcafure, Ifihould 
impart a thing to you from his Maiefty. 

H41W. I will recciuc it fir with all dilligcncc of fpirrit,your bonnet 
to his right vfc,iis for the head. 

Ceur, I ibankc your Lordfhip,it is very hot. 

Ham, No bclecuc mc,iis very cold,thc wind is Northerly ». 

Cenr. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed, 

Hrfw, But yet me tliinkcs it is very Ibultry and hot , or my com. 
flexion, 

Onr. Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foulcry, as t’were I cannot 
tell how.my Lord his Maiefly bad me fignific to you, that a has layed 
agreat wager on your hcad,fir this is the matter. 

Ham. I bcfecch you remember* 

(fw.Nay good my Lord for my cafe in good faith, fir here is newly 
foiac to court belcfue me an abfolute genclemai full of moft 

N t excellent 
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excellent diff^rcnccs,orv‘ery fofcfoci<5tv, and great tjin- 

deede CO fpeake feelingly of him, he is the carder kalcnder ofGcnt- 
try ! for you fhall findc in him the continent of what part a Gentle- 

man would fee. 

Ham, Sir, his definement lutTcrs no perdition in you, though I 
know to devide him inucntorially, would dizzic ch'arithmetickcof 
memory, and yet but raw neither, in refpcfl pfhis qu xk lailc, bat 
inthcvcrityofcxtolmcnt, I takchimtobo a^rjulc of great article, 
and his infufion offuch dearth and rarcncfle, as cO make true dixion 
ofhim,his fcmblableishis mirrour, and who c!s would trace him, 

his vmbrage, nothing more. 

Coar, Your Lordfhip fpcakesmoft infallibly of him. 

H tm, Tnc conccrnaacy fir, why do wee iVrap the Gentleman in 
our more rawer breach ? 

CoHr. Sin 

Hora. 1ft not poftiblc to vndcrftand in another tongue , , you will 
doo'c^r really. 

Him, What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Cotir, OlLa^fcs. 

Horn. His purfeis empty already, all’s golden words arefpent. 
Ham, Ofhimfir. 

CW. I know you are not ignorant. 

H m. I would you did fir , yeti in faythifyoudid, it wouldjnoc 
much approouc me, well fir, 

Cow', You ate ignorant of what excellence Laertes is 
Ham, 1 dare not confeffc that, Icaft I (liould compare with him 
in excellence, bur to know -a man well, were to know himfelfc. 

(^onr, I mcane fit for this weapon, but in the imputation hyd on 
him by them in his meed, her ‘s vnfcllowcd. 

Ham, What s his weapon ? 

Coftr. Rapiar and Digger. 

Ham, That sc wo of his weapons, bui? well. 

Cottr. The King fir hath wdgcrii with him fix Barbary horftsa- 
gainft the which he has irapaundas 1 take it fix french Rapiers and 
Poynards, with their afsignes, as girdle, hanger and fo. Three ofthc 
cariages in faith, arc vefy^' dearc to fancy, rcry rcTponfiue to the biiw» 
mpft^ilicatc carriages, and of very libetall conceit. 

Ham. What call you the carriages? , , 

%ora, Ikncwyouinuftbc edified by the matgent ere 
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done.' 

CoHT. Tl.c carriage fir arc the bangers. 

Ham, The phrafe would be more German to the matter ifwec 
could cany a Cannen by our Tides, 1 would it might be hangers till 

then, but on, fix Barbary horfes againft fix french fwords their af- 
figncf, and three libcrall conceited carriages, chats the French bet 

agaiiifi the Dahifti, why is this all you call it ? 

Conr, The King fir,hath hid fir, that in a dozen pafles betweene 
you/ ftife and him, hce (hall not cxccedc you three hits, hcc hath 
laydon twcluc for nine, and it would come to immediate tryall, if 
your Lordfbippe would vouchfafe the anlwcre. 

Ham. Howiflanfwcrcno? 

Cour. I mcane my Lord thcoppofition of your prrfbn in tryall, 

JYw. Sirl willwa’kchccrchuhchall Jfitplcafc bis Maiefty, it 
is the breathing time of day withmec,lct the foylcsbcbrought, the 
Gcmlcman W’illinge , and the Kiuge hold his pi;rpofc;l will winne 
for him and I can, if not 1 will gainc nothing but my (hamc, and the 
oddehits, 

CoHT, Shall I dcliiicr you fo ? 

Ham, To this effeft fir, after what florifh your nature will. 

Cour, 1 commend my duty to your Lorcifbippe. 

Ham. Yours doo's well 19 commeud it himfelfc, there arc no 
tonj^iies els foTs fume. 

Hora. This Lapwingrunnes away with the fliell on his head. 
Ham A did fo fir with his dugge before a fiickc it, thus has he and 
many more of the fame breede that I know me drefTy age dotes on, 
cnelygot the tune of the time, and out of an habitof incciintcr, a 
kindofmifty colleftton, which carryes them thrriigh and through 
the moftprophanc arid rrennowned opinions 3 and Joe but biow c 
them to their tryall, the bubbles artcut 
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lord. My Lord, his Maiefty commended himto you by youngc 

Qihtcke , w ho brings backc to him that you attend him in the hall , 
hcc fends to know if your plcafurehold to play v\itUL^erre/,or tnat 
ycu will cake longer time 

^ Ham lam conftant tomy purpofes, they follow the Kingsplca- 
if his fitnes fpeakes , mine is ready : now or whcnfocuer ,pro- 
tiidcd 1 be fo able as now. 

N'3 
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l.ord. The King and Quccnc and all arc comming downc. 

W^im, In happy time# 

L? d. The ojiccnc dcfircs you to vfc feme gentle entertainment 
to Laenef, before you goc to play. 

Ham, Shcc well inftru(Sls me, 

Hara . You will loofc my Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinkc fo, fincc hcc went into France, I hauc bin 
♦incontinuaIlpra£\ifc,I(liall winiic at thcods ; thou wouId*ft not 
thinkc how ill all’s hccrc about my heart , but it is no matter# 

Hora. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham, It is but foolery, but it i$ fuch a kindc ofgame- gluing, as 
would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hora, If your mind diflikc any thing, obay it. I will forcM their 
repaire hethcr and lay you arc not fie. 

Ham. Not a whit we defic augury, there is fpcciallprouidcncc in 
the fail of a Sparrowc, if it be, tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
it will be now, ifit bee not now, yet it will come, the readmes is all, 
fince no man ofoughc hcc Icaucs, knowes what ift to Icauc betimes, 
let bee. 

^ tahUprepard, Trumpets, T>rums and Officers with Cupons, 
King, Q^enc,and all the fate Foiles, D aggers i and Laertes, 

King, Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Ham. Giuc me your pardon fir, I hauc done you wrong, 

•But pardon’c as you arc a Gentleman, this prcfencc knowes. 

And you mull needs hauc heard, how I am puniflit 
With afore diftra<Slion;whac 1 hauc done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake I hccrc proclaime wasmadnes. 

Wall Hamlet wronged Laertes! neiicr Hamlet* 

If Hamlet from himfclfc be wne away. 

And when lice's not himfclfc, doo’ s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doe’s it t\oz,Hamlet denies it, 

Who dooes it then ? his madnes. Ift be fo, 

Hamlet is of the faftion that is wronged. 

His madnerte is poorc Hamlets cncmic, 

Let my difelaiming from a purpof d cuill, 

Prtc me fo fapre in your moft generous thoughts 
That I hauc ftiot roy arrowc ore the houfe 
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And hurt my brother. 

Lacy. I am fatisfied in nature, 

Whofc raotiuc in this cafe fhould ftirre me moft 
To my rcucndge,but in my tearmes of honor 
I (land a loofc, and will no reconcilement. 

Till by feme elder Majfters of kno wne honor 
Ihauc a voyce and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d: but all that time 
I doe rccciue your offerd loucjlikc louc. 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I embrace it freely, and will this brothers wager 
franckly play. 

Giuc vs the foiles. 

Laer. Come, one for me. 

Ham. He be youxfoWeLaerteSyXti mine ignorance 
Your skill fliall like a ftarre i’ch darkeft night 
Stick fiery of indeed# 

Laer* You mocj^c me fir. 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King G'mt them the foiles young 0/?r#r^, cofin Ham» 
You know the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your grace has laydc the ods a*th weaker fide. 

King. I doe not fcarc it,I hauc fccnc you both. 

But fincc he is better, we hauc therefore ods. 

Laer, This is to hcauy : let me fee another# 

Ham, This likes me wcll,tbcfc foiles hauc all a length* 
Oftr, I my good Lord. 

King, Set me the ftoopcsof wine vpon the table, 
IfH4w/crgiue the firft or fccond hicj 
Or quit in anfwcr of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 

The King (hall drinke to Hamlets better breath. 

And in the cup an Onixe (hall he throw. 

Richer then that which foure fijccclTiuc Kings 
In Denmarkes Crownc hauc womc ; giuc me the cups, 
And let the kettle to the trumpet fpeake, 

The trumpet tothcCannonccrc without, 

Tl^c Cannons to the hcaucns^hc heauens to earth. 

Now 
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Kxjv ihc King ^Irinkes to H 4 w-Vt,come beginne. Trumpat 
And you the ludgcs beare a wary eye. die nnile. 

Comconfir. 

Lace\ Come my Lord. 

^ Warn. One. 

Laer, No. 

Ham, Judgement. 

Ofir. A bic,avfcry palpable hit. Drum^tr^mfets andihot. 

Laer. Wcll,againc. FUrf/h,apeecegocs<if 

Sray,giue me dn?kc,Hamlet this pcarlc is thine. 

Hcepes to thy health, giuc him the cup. 

Ham: ilc play this bout firft,fet it by a while 
Comcjanothcr hit. What fay you.^ 

Laer. Idocconfcft. 

Our fonne fhall winne. 

Q^ee. Hcc’s fat and fcant of breath. 

H:cre Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes. 

The Qjpenc carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet, 

Ham, Good Madam. 

King. Gertrdrd^do^ not drinkc. 

Qttee. I will my Lord.I pray you pardon me. 

King, It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

Ham, I dare not drinkeyct Madam, by and by. 

Q^e. Comc,lct me wipe thy face. 

Laer. Mv Lord,Ilchit him now. 

King. Icfocnotthink’t. 

Laer. And yet it is almoft againft my confcicnce. 

Ham. Com for the third Laertes fjon doe but dally. 

I pray you paife with your bciVviolcncc 
I am lure you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Oftr, Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King. PaK them,thcy arc incenft. 

Ham. Nay come againc. 

O/fr. Lookc to the Quccnc there hoc. 

Her 4 . They bleed on both fides.how is it my Lord? 

OJh-. HoR iR Laeres? na ' L ' 

Laer, Why as a woodcock to mine ownc fprindge.O/nc^ 
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lam iuftW kild with mine owne treachery. 

Warn. How does the Quecne? 

iry»j?. She founds to fee them bleed- „ 

Owe. No.no, the dtink.the dnnke,0 my dearc ! 

Thc^iinhe.the drinkc, I am poyfned. 

Ham. Ovillanicl hoc let the doie be lock t, 

Treachery, fccke it out. . 

Laer, it is hccrc Hamlet^ thou art Uaine, 

No medcin in the world can do thee good, 

Inthcc there is not halfe an houres life. 

The treacherous inftrument is in my 
Vnbatedand enuenoro’d, the foulc pradtilc 
Hath turn’d it fclfc on me, loe hw 1 lyc 
Ncuer to rife againc; thy mother s poylncd, 
lean no more, the King, theKingstoo blame. 

Usim. The point enuenom’d to, then venom to iby worke* 
Trcafon,trcafon. 

Yjng, O yet defend me ftienda, 1 am but hurt, 

H4w. Here thou inceftious damned Dane, 

Dnnkcof this potion, is the Onixe hecrc \ 

Follow my mother. 

Uer. He is iuflly ferucdjt is a poyfon temperd by hirolete; 
Exchange forgiucncs with me noble Hamlet^ 

Mine and my fathers death come not vppottthcc, 
Northinconme. 

Ham, Hcauen make thee free of it, 1 follow thee; 

lamdcad H«r4r/(?, wretched Queene adiew.- « 

You that looke pale and tremble at this chance, 

That arc but routes, or audience to this a£^, 

HadI but lime as this fell Sergeant Death 

k ftrid in his arreft. O I could tell you ! 
kut let it be ; Haratis I am dead, 

Thouliucll, report me aad my caufe aright 
To the Ynfatisfied. 

Hera, Ncuer bclccuc it; 
lam more an antikcRomanc then a Dane, 

Hccrc*s yet fomc liquor left. 

Ham. Asth’artaman 

Ciuc me the cup, let goc, by hcauen lie hatc^ 
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0 CsoA Horatio ! what a wounded name 

Things ftandingthus vnknovvnc, fliall I Icauc behind me? 

• If thou did ft cuer hold me in thy hcait, 

Abfent thee from felicity a v^hile. 

And in this harfti world draw thy breath in painc A march a 

To tell ray ftory : what warlike noife is this ? farreoff, 

Enter Of>tck, 

Ofr. Yonry^ For tinirajfe with con queft come from Poland, 
Th th'cmbaftrd >rs ofEiighnd giucs this warlike volly. 

Ham Oldie Horatio, 

Tlie potent poyfon quite ore-growes my ipiric, 

1 cannot Hue to hcarc the newes from England, 

But I do prophefie the eledion lights 

On Forttnhrajfe^ he has my dying voyce. 

So tell him with thoccurants more and lefle 
Which hauc foliciccd, the reft is filcncc. 

Hlra. Now cracks a noble hfeatt, good night fwecc Prince^ ' 
And flights of Angels fingc thee to thy reft. 

Why dooes the drumme come hcthci ? 

. Enter Fortfnirajfe, reith the Smbajfadors* \ 

Fortin, Whereisthisflght ?' j, 

Hora. What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ceafe your fearch. 

Fjortin, This,quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
What fcaftis toward m thine cternaU cell, 

Tliac thou fo many Princes at a (hot 
So^Ioudily haft ftrooke? 

Smbaf, The fight is diimall 
And our affaires from England come too late. 

The cares arefcncclcflcrhat fhould giue vs hearing, • . .i i: ^ 
To tell him his commandemcni is fulfilld. 

That Rofencratis and (juyldenfltrne arc dead, ' v ^ 

Where (hould wee ha je our thaukes? ^ 

Hora, Not from his mouth - 

Had it th*ability of life to thankc you ; . / ; -K 

He ncucr gaue commandcraent for their death ; 

But flucc io iiunp vpoa this bloody c]peftion ^ 



Prince ofDenmtrke, 

!Vo«fromtheP.//<>^^Lwar*cs,.ndyouftomEn 

whecrearriued. giucotder that ihefcbodiei 
' iebona ftaze be placed to the view. 

Bet mce (peake, to th yet vnknowmg wor Id 
St tbefe things came about ; fo (hall you heart 

OfcnitU, bloody and vnnatutallafts. 

Oficcidentall iudgements, cafuall (laughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caule, 
jlndin thisTF(hot,purpofes miftookc, 

Paine on the inuentevs heads : all this can I 
Xnielydeliuer. 

fir/, Letvshafttoheareit, 

And call the nobleft to the audience. 

Forme viih I'otrow 1 embrace my fortune, 

Ihauc fome rights of memory m this kingdomc, 

Which no\v to claime my vantage doth inuite me. 

Hor 4 . Of that 1 (hall haue alfo caufe to (peake, 

Andfrom hismouth, whofc voyce wiU draw no more, 
imietthisfame be prefently perform d 

Euen while mens mindcs arc wildc, lead more mifchance 
On plots and errors happen. 

For^ Let fourc Captaincs 
BcarcH^m/dfflikc a fouldicr to the ftage, 

For he was likely, had he bccnc put on. 

To hauc proouedmeft royall ; and for his patragCf 
Thcfouldicis mufique and the right ofwarre 
Spcike loudly for him ; 

Take vp the bodies, filch a fight as this. 

Becomes the field, but hccrc (howes much anulTc* 

Coc bid the fouldicrs (hoot c, exemu 

FINIS. 
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